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Ts the "Right "Honorable, Charles Lord Clit 
13% fordy” of 1 nesdorough, 'Gec, ' 


My Lord | | 
FT is. with a great deal of Pleaſure, that I lay hold on this 
firſt Oecalion, which, the Accidents oftny Lite have given 
me of writing to. your Lordſhip: For ſince at the ſame time, 

= write to all the World, it-will be a means of publiſhing, 
Car wont baye every Bod know) the Reſpe& and Duty 
which I owe and. pay to you... I have ſo much Inclination to be 
yours, that I need no other Engagement : But the particular 
Ties, . by; which, 1 am; bound £0. your Lordſhip and Family , 
have put-.it out of my, powes to. make you any Complement 3 
ſince all Offers of my, {clt,. will amount to no more than an ho- 
neſt Acknowledgment, ,and only ſhew a willingnets in me to 
be grateful. 

1-am,very RA PS ing; That it were not ſo much my Inte-; 
reſt tq be your 2Þ (hips Servant, that it might be. more my 
Merit 3: not that 1 would avoid being obliged to you, but I 
would have my own Choice to run me into the Debt 3 'that-I 
miffat have it to boaſt, I had diſtinguiſhed a Man, to whom 1 
would. be,glad, to. be obliged, even without the hopes. of ha-, 


DAB £2 3 


ving ttin my.Fawer, ever to make him a return; 

.It is,1napgibible. for me to come near your Lordſhip, in any 
kind, and not toreccive ſome Favour z and while in appear- 
ance I am only making an Acknowledgment ( with the uſual 


' under-hand dealing of the World) I am, at the faine time, in- 


ſinuating my own Intereſt. I cannot give your Lordſhip your 
due, without tackinga,.Þlll of, my own Priviledges. 'Tistrue, 
if a Man never committed a Folly, he would never ſtand in 
need of a Protection; But then Power would have nothing to 
do, and good Nature no occaſion to ſhew it ſelf5 and where 
thoſe Vertues are, 'tis pity they ſhould want Objects to ſhine 
upon. I muſt'confeſs this is no reaſon, why a Man ſhould do 
an rdle thin}, noritndeed any good Excuſe for it, when done; 
yet it reconciles the uſes of ſuch Authority and Goodneſs, to 
the neceſitices of our Folliesz and is a fort of Poetical Logick, 

9 1. A 2 which , 
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The Epiſile Dedicatory. 


Which, at this time I would make uſe of, to argue:your Lord- 


ſhip into a Prote&tion of this Play. It is the firſt Offence I 
have committed in this'kind;, or iadeeff, Jy ay kind of Poe- 
try, tho not the firſt made publick 3 and, therefore, I hope 
1ll the more ealily be pardoned : But had it been Acted, when 
it was firſt written, more might have been faid in its behalf ; 
Ignorance of the Town and Stage, would then, have been Ex- 
culesan a young Writer, awhich now, almoſt four Years experi- 
ence, will ſcarce allow of. Yet Tmuſt'declare my ſelf fenſible 
of the good Nature of the Town, in receiving this Play fo 
kindly, with all its Faults, which I muft own were, for the 
moſt part, very induſtriouſly covered by the care of the Play- 
crs ; for, I think, ſcarce a Character but receiv'd all the Ad-. 
vantage it would admit of, from the juſtneſs'of the Attion. 

As for the Criticks, my Lord, I have nothing tolay, to, or 
againſt any of them of any kind 3 from thoſe who make juſt 


Exceptions, to thoſe who find fault in the wrong place. I will 


only make this general Anſwer in behalf of my Play (an An- 
twer, which EpiFetws adviſes every Man to make for himſelf, 


to his Cenſurers Y viz. That if they who find fome” Faults in it, 


were as intimate with it as I am, they would find a great many 
z#re.Thisis a Confeſſion, which I need not to have made 3 bpt 
however, I can draw this ufe from it,. to my own Advantage, 


that I think there are no Faults in it,- but” what I'do know 3, 


which, asI take it, is the firſt ſtep to an-amendfnent. * 
Thus I may live in hopes (ſome time or other)'of making the 
Fown amends; but you, my Lord, I never can, tho am ever. 
Your Lordſhips 
moſt Obeqgient, and 32 l 


moſt Finmble Servant, 


Will. Congreve. 


To 


tl oe =O ——O—_ 


To Mr. CONGREV&E 


Hen Vertue jn parſuit of Fame appeays, 
And forward ſhoots the growth beyond the Tears. 

We timely court the riſing Hero's Cauſe; . | 

And owhis fide, the Poet wiſely aranss 

Beſpeaking him hereafter, by Applanſee. 

The day: will come, when we ſhall all receive, 

Returning Intereſt from what now we give : 

Inſtraited, and [upported by that praiſe, 

And Reputation, which we ſtrive to raiſe, 

Nature ſo coy, ſo hardly to be woo'd 

Flies, like a Miftriſs, but to be purſud, 

0 CONGREVE! beldy folow on the Chaſe; 

She looks behind, and wants thy ſtrong Embrace : 

She yields, ſhe yields, ſurrenders all ber Charms, 

Do you but force hey gently to your Arm : 

Such Nerves, ſuch Graces, in your Lines appear, 

As you were made to be her R@viſher. ' 

D R Y DEN has long extended his Command, 

By right divine, quitet hrough the Muſes Land, 

Abſolute Lord, and holding now from none, ( 
But great Apollo, his undonbted Crown : | 
(That Empire ſettled, and grown old in Pow'r ) 

Can wiſh for nothing, but a Succeſſor : 

Not to enlarge his Limits, but maintain 

Thoſe Provintes, which he alone conld gain. 

Hi eldeſt Wicherly, in wiſe Retreat, 

Thonght it not worth his- quiet to be great. 

Looſe, wandring, Etherege, in wild Pleaſures toft,” 

And fereign Int'reſts, to his hopes long loſt : 
Poor and Otway dead ! CONGRE VE appears, 
The Darling, and laſt. Comfort of his Years * 

May ſt thoy live long in thy great Maſters ſmiles, 
And growing under him, adorn theſe Iſles : 

But when — when part of him (be that but late) - 
His Body yielding muſt maſÞ ſubmit to Fate, 
Leaving his deathleſs Works, and thee behind, 

(The natural Succeſſor of his Mind) 

Then may ft thou finiſh what he has begun : 

Heir to his Merit, be in Pame hu Son. 
What thou haſt done, ſhews all ts in thy Power 
Hind to write better, only muſt write more. 
"Tis ſomething to be willing to commend 


But my beſt praiſe, «, that 1 am jour Friend, 
| THO.. SOUTHERNE:. 


To i, CONGREVE. 


E. nr” Danger's great in theſe cenſorious days, 
When Criticks are ſo rife, to venture Praiſe : 
When the infectious and il|-natur'd Brood 

Behold, and damn the Work, becaule 'tis good 3 
And with a proud, ungenerous Spight would try 
To pals an Oſtrociſm on Poetry. | 

But you, my Friend, your Worth does ſafely bear 
Above their Splecn ; you have no caule. for fear 5 
Like a well-mettled Hawk, you took your flight 
Quite ont of reach, and almoſt out of ſight. 

As the {trong Sun, in a fair Sammers _ 
You riſe, and drive the Mifts and Clonuds' away, 
The Owls and Bats, and all the Birds of Prey. 
Each line of yours, like poliſht Steel's ſo hard, 

In Beauty ſafe, it wants no other guard. 

Nature her ſelf s beholden to your Dreſs, 

Which tho ſtil] like, much fairer you exprels. 
Some vainly ſtriving Honour ' to Obtain, 

Leave to their Heirs the Traffick of their Brain, 
Like China under Ground, the ripening Ware, 

In a long time, perhaps grows worth our Care : 


= 
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But you now reap the Fame, ſo. well youve ſown; 
The Planter taſts his Fruit to ripencſs grown. \ 
As a fair Orange-tree at once 1s ſeen, W—_— 


Big with what's ripe, yet ſpringing ſtill with green 3 
50 at one time, my worthy Friend appears, 

With all the fap of Youth, and weight of Years. 
Acccpt my pious Love, as forward Zeal, 

Which tho it ruins me I can t conceal: 

Exposg'd to Cenſute for my weak Applauſe, 

Fm pleas'd to {atter in ſo juſt a Cauſe : 

And tho, my Offering may unworthy prove 

Take as a Friend the Wiſhes of my Love. 


7.D. MARSH. 
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I T, like true Gold, refin'd from all Allay, 
Immortal is,” and never can decay : 

'Tis in all Times and Langnages the ſame ; 
Nor can an ill Tranſlation quench the Flame : 
For, tho the Form and' Faſhion don't remain, 
Th intrinſick value ſtill it will retain. 
Then let each ſtudied Scene be writ with Art ;, 
And Judgment ſweat to form the labour'd Part : 
Each Charader be juſt, and Nature ſeem 3 
Without th Ingredient, Wit, "tis all but Phlegm : 
For that's the $ oul, which allthe Maſs muſt move, 
And wake our Paſſions into Grief, or Love. 
But you, too Bounteows, ſow your Wit ſo thick, 
We are ſurpriz'd, and know not where to pick : 
And while our Clapping does you Fuſtice do, 
Our ſelves we injure, and we Janet new. 
What may nt we then, great Touth, of thee preſeer, 
Whoſe Art and Wit ſo much vg thy Age ? 
How wilt thou ſhine at thy Meridian height? 
Who, at thy riſing, give ſo vaſt a Light. 
When DRYDEN dying, ſhall the World deceive, 
Whom we Immortal, as his Works, believe ; 
Thou ſhalt- ſucceed, the Glory of the Stage, 
Hdorn and entertain the coming Age.. 


To Mr. CONGREYVE, on his PLAY 
called, The OLD BATCHELOR. 
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Oſt Authors on the Stage at firſt appear 


1Y 3 Like Widows-Bridegrooms,full of doubt and fear : 


They Judge from the experience of the Dame, 
How hard a Task it 1s to quench her Flame : 
And who falls ſhort of furniſhing a. courſe, 
Up to his brawny predeceſſors force ; 

With utmoſt rage from her embraces thrown, 
Remains convicted, as an empty Drone. 
Thus often, to his Shame, a pert Beginner 
Proves in the end, a miſerable Sinner. 

As for our Youngſter, I am apt to doubt him: 
VVith all the vigour of his Youth about him : 
But he, more Sanguine, truſts in one and twenty, 
And impudently hopes he ſhall content you : 
For tho his Batchelour be worn and cold : 

He thinks the Young, may chab to help the Old : 
And what alone can be atchiev'd by neither, 
Is often brought about by both together. 
The briskeſt of you all have felt Allarms, 
Finding the fair One proſtitute her Charms 
With broken Sighs, in her old Fumblers Arms. 
But for our Spark, he Swears he'll ne're be Jealous 
Of any Rivals. but young Juſty Fellows. 
Faith let him try his Chance, and if theSlave, 
After his bragging prove a waſhy Knave ; 
May he be baniſh'd to ſome lonely Den. 
And never more have leave to dip his Pen : 
But if he be the Champion he pretends, 
Both Sexes ſure will joyn to be his Friends . 
For all agree, where all can have their ends. 

d you muſt own him for a Man of Might, 
IF he holds out to pleaſe you the third Night. 


PROLOGUE miended for the old Batche- 
' tour, ſent to the Author, by an unknown Hand, 


P R O- 


PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


IH OW this vile World is chang d | In former days, 
Prologues, were” ſerious Speeches, before Plays 
Grave ſolemn Things, as Graces are to _ ; 
IWhere, Poets begg'd a Bleſſing from their Gueſts. 

| But now, no morelike Suppliants we come ; 

A Play makes War, and Prologue is the Drum : 
Arm'd with keen Satyr, and with pointed Wit, 


—— = 


We threaten you who do for Judges ſit, 
To ſave our Plays, or elſe we'll damn your Pit. 
But for your Ws it falls out to day, 
We've a young Author and his firſt born Play; 
So, ſtanding only on his good Behaviour, 
He's very civil, and entreats your Favour. | 
Not but the Man has Malice, would he ſhow it, 
But on my Conſcience he's a baſhful Poet 3 
Tou think that ftrange—no matter, he'll out grow it. 
Well, I'm his Advocate— by me he prays you, 

I don't know whither I ſhall ſpeak to pleaſe you) 

e prays — O bleſs me' what ſhall I do now! 
Hang me if I know what he prays, or how ! 
And 'twas the prettieſt Prologue 4s he wrote it : 
Well, the Deuce take me, if I har't forgot it. 
O Lord, for Heavens ſake excuſethe Play, 
Becauſe, you know, if it be damn'd to day, . 
I ſhall be hang d for wanting what to ſay. 
| or my ſake then—but Þ-m in ſuch Confuſion, 

I cannot flay to hear your Reſolution. 


Perſonz Dramatis. 
Men By 


Heartwell, a ſurly old Batchelour, 
pretending to flight Women; My, Betterton. 


ſecretly in Love with Sifvia, 
Bellmour, in Love with Belinda, Mr. Powel. 
Vainlcve, Capricious in his Loye ; _ 
_" P "Y his Love 37 Mr. Williams. 
in Love with A4raminta, 


Sharper, . Mr. Alexander: 
Sir Joſeph Witol, Mr. Bowen 
Capt. Blufte, Mr, Haines. 
Fondlewife, a Banker, Mr. Dogget. 
Setter, a Pimp, Mr, Underhull. 


Servant to Foxdlewife. 


Women, 


Araminta, in Love with Vainlove, Mrs. Braccgirdle, 
Belinda, her Couſin and affected "VS 
Lady, in Loye with Bellmour, c FS, MMOUNTOTE. 


Latitia, Wite to Fondlewife, Mrs. Barry. 
Sylvia, Vainlove's forſaken Mitris, Mrs. Bowman. 
Lacy, her Maid, : Mrs. Leigh, 
Betty. 
Footmen. 


— 


The Scene, LONDON. 


Old Batchelour. 


ACTI SCENE I. The Street. 


Bellmour and Vainlove meeting. 16 


Bell. Ainlove, and abroad ſo early ! good Motrow , I thought a 
Contemplative Lover could no more have parted with his 


Bed in a Morning, than a could haveſlept in't. | 
Vain. Bellmour, good Morrow — Why truth on t is, theſe 
early Sallies are not uſual to me ; but Buſineſs as you ſee Sir—(Shewing Letterr, 
And Buſineſs muſt be follow?d, or be loſt. 

Bell, Pox of Buſineſs — And ſo muſt Time, my Friend, be cloſe purſued, 
or loſt. Buſineſs is the rub of Life, perverts our Aim, caſts off the Bias, 
and leaves us wide and ſhort of the intended Mark. 

Vain, Pleaſure, 1 gueſs you mean- 

Bell. Ay, what elſe has meaning ? 

Vain. Oh the Wiſe will tell you 

Bell. More than they believe Or underſtand. 

Vain. How, how, Ned, a wiſe Man fay more than he underſtands ? 

Bell. Ay, ay, pox Wildom's nothing but 2 pretending to know and be- 
lieve more than we really do. You read of but one wiſe Man, and all 
that he knew was, that he knew nothing. Come, come, leave Buſineſs 
to Idlers, and Wiſdom to Fools; they have need of 'em : Wit, be my 
Facultyz and Pleaſure, my Occupation 5 and let Father Time ſhake his 
Glaſs, Let low and earthly Souls grovel till they have work'd themſelves 
{ix foot deep into a Grave —— Buſineſs is not my Element-——1I rowl in 
a higher Orb and dwell \ 

Vain. In Caſtles ith' Air of thy own building: That's thy Elemitnt, 
Ned— Well as high a Flyer as you are, I have a Lure may make you 
ſtoop. (Flings a Letter. 

Bell, I marry Sir, I have a Hawks Eye at a Womans hand— There's 

2 more 


(2) 
more Elegancy in the falſe Spelling of this Super- Takes up the Letter. 
ſcription than in all Cicero——_—Let me ee How now ! Dear perfi- 
dious Vainlove. ( Reads. 

Pain, Hold, hold, *\life that's the wrong. 

Bell. Nay let's ſee the Name (Silvis!) how can't thou be ungrateful to 
that Creature > She's extreamly pretty and loves thee intirely——1 have 
heard her breath ſuch Raptures about thee -——= 

Vain. Ay, or ny Body that ſhe's about 

Bell. No fairh Frazk you wrong her 3 (he has been juſt to you. 

Vaie.. That's pleaſant, by my troth from thee, who haſt enjoy'd her. 

Bell. Never —— Her Aﬀe&tions, 'tis true by Heaven, fhe own'd'to my 
Face; and bluſhing like the Virgin Morn when it diſcloſed the Chear, 
which, that truſty Bawd of Nature, Night, had hid, confeſsd her Soul 
was true to you; tho I by treachery had ſtolPn the Blifs — 

Vain. So was true as Turtle——An imagination Ned, ha ? Preach this 
Dottrine to Husbands, and the married Women will adore thee. 

Bell. Why faith I think it will do well enough —If the Husbands be 
out of the way, for the Wife ro {hew her Fondneſs and Impatience of his 
Abſence, by chooſing a Lover as like him as ſhe can, and what is unlike 
the may help out with her own Fancy. 

Vain, But is it not an Abuſe to the Lover to be made a Blind of? For 
ſhe only talks-under him to take aim at her Husband. 

Bell- As you ſay the Abuſe is to the Lover, not the Husband: For *risan 
Argument of her great Zeal towards him, that ſhe will enjoy him in 
Etgy. G, 

Vain. It muſt be a very ſuperſtitious Country , where ſuch Zeal paſſes 
for. true Devotion. I-doubr it will be damn'd by all our Proteſtant Hus- 
bands for flat Idolatry Bur if you can make Alderman Fondlewife of 
your Perſwafion. this Letter will be needleſs. 

Bell. _ the old Banker with the handſom Wife? 

Vain. Ay. : 

Bell. Let me fee, Letitia! Oh 'cis a delicious Morſel. Dear Frank thou 
zrt the trueſt Friend in the World. 

Vain. Ay, am I not? To be continually ſtarting of Hares for youto courſe. 
We were certainly cut out for one another 3 for my Temper quits an 
Amour, jaſt where thine takes it up—— But read that, it is an Appoint- 
ment for me, this Evening; when Fondlewife will be gone out of Town, 
$9 meet the Maſter of a Ship about the return of a Venture which he's in 
danger of loſing. Read, read. 

Bell, Rezds- Hum, Hum—— Oxt of Town this Evening,. and talks . of 
ſending for Mr. Spintext to keep me Company but I le take care, he ſhall not be 
no _ |: Spintext | Ohthe Fanatick one+ey'd Parſon! © 

Vain. AY. 

Bell. Reads. Hum, Hum That your Converſation will be much more 
agreeable, if you cau connterfeit his Habit to bling the Servants. Very \—w 


| (4Y7 | 
Then 1 muſt be diſguiſed—With all my Heart=—Irt adds a Guſto to an 
Amour; gives it the greater reſemblance of Theftz and among us lewd 
MO the deeper the Sin the ſweeter. Fravb I'm amaz'd at thy good 

ature 

Vain. Faith I hate Love when 'tis forced upon a Man; as 1 do Wine— 
And this Buſineſs is none of my ſeeking 3 1 only hapned to be once or 
twice, where Letitia was the handlomeſt Woman in Company, fo con- 
ſequently apply'd my (elf to her==AnJ it ſeems ſhe has taken me at my 
word——Had you been there or any Body 'c had been the ſame. 

Bell. 1 wiſh I may ſucceed as the ſame. : 

Pain. Never doubt itz for if the Spirit of Cuckoldom be once raiſed 
up in a Woman, the Devil can't lay it, till ſhe has don'c. 

Bell. Prithee, what ſort of Fellow is Foxdlewife ? : 

Vain. A kind of Mungril Zealot, ſometimes very preciſe and peevilh : 
But I have ſeen him pleaſant enough in his wayz much addicted to Jea- 
loufie, but more to Fondnefs : So that as he is often Jealous without a 
Ciuſe, he's as often ſatisfied without Reaſon. 

Bell, A very even Temper and fit for my purpoſe. I muſt get your Man 
Setter to provide my Diſguile. 

Vain, Ay, you may take him for good and all if you will, for you have 
made him fit for no body elſe— Well-— 

Bell. You're going to viſit in return of Sitvis's Letter —Poor Rogue. 
Any hour of the day or night will ſerve her — But do you know nothing 
of a new Rival there ? 

Vain. Yes, Heartwell,that ſarly, old, pretended Woman- hater thinks her 
Vertuous ; that's one reaſon why I fail her : I would have her fret her ſelf 
out of conceit with me, that ſhe may entertain ſome Thoughts of him. | 
know he viſits her ev'ry day. ; 

Bell, Yet rails on till, and thinks his Love unknown to us: 2 little time 
will (well him ſo, he muſt be forc'd to give it birth, and the diſcovery 
muſt needs be very pleaſant from himſelf, to fee what pains he will take, 
and how he will ſtrein to be deliver'd of-a Secret, when he has miſcarried 
on't already. = = 

Vain. Well, good Morrow, let's dine together, I'l meet at the old place. 

Bell, With all my Heart, it lies convenient for usto*'pay our Afternoon 
Serviceto our Miſtreſſes ; I find I am damnably in Love; I'm G uneaſie 
for not ſeeing Belinda yeſterday: | 

Vain. But I aw my 4raminta, yet am as impatient. (Exit. 

Bell, Why what a Cormorant in Love am I ! -who not-contented with 
the ſlavery of honourable Love in one place, and the pleaſure of enjoying 
ſome half a ſcore Miſtreſſes of my own acquiring ; muſt yer take Yainlove's 
Buſineſs upon my hands, becauſe it lay too heavy upon his ; So an»not on- 
ly forc'd to lie with other Mens Wives for 'em, but muſt alſoundertake the 
harder Task of obliging their Miſtreſſes——1 muſt cake up, or I ſhall never 
hold out 3, Fleſh and Blood cannot bear it always. 


Entey P 


"= 

| Enter Sharper, 
Sharp. T'ra ſotty to ſee this, Ned : Once a Man comes to his Solileques 
I give him for gone. 3 Als 

Bell. Sharper, I'm glad to (ee thee. x 

Sharp. What, is Belinda cruel, that you are ſo thoughtful ? 

Bell, No faith, not for that——But there's a Buſineſs of Conſequence 
falln out to day that requires ſome Conſideration. 

Sharp. Prithee what mighty Buſineſs of Conſequence canſt thou have 2 

Bell. Why you muſt know, 'tis a piece of Work toward the finiſhing 
of an Alderman z it ſeems 7 muſt put the laſt hand to it, and dub him 
Cucko'd. that he may be of equal Dignity with the reſt of his Brethren, 
So 1 mult beg Belinda's Pardon — 

Sharp, Faith een give her over for good-and-all z you can have no hopes 
of getting het for a Miſtriſs, and ſhe is too proud, too inconſtant, too 
affected and too witty, and too handſome for a Wife. 

Bell, But (he can't have too much Mony—There?*s twelve thouſand pound 
Tom -— *1 is true (he is exceſſively foppilh and afteRed, but in my Conſci- 
ence 1 believe the Baggage loves me, for ſhe never ſpeaks well of me her 
ſelf, nor ſuffers any body elſe to rail at me. Then as 7 told you there's 
twelve thouſand Pound = Hum — Why faith upon ſecond Thoughts, ſhe 
does not appear to be ſo very affeRed neither—Give her her due, 7 thirk 
the Woman's a Woman, and that's all. As ſach I'm ſure 7 ſhall like her 
for the Devil take me if 7 don'c love all the Sex. 

Sharp. And here comes one who ſwears as heartily he hates all the Sex: 

Enter Heartwell. 

Bell, Who Heart»ell! Ay, but he knows better things — How now 
George, where haſt thou been ſaarling odious Truths, and entertaining 
Company like a Phy fician, with diſcourſe of their.diſeaſes and infirmities? 
What fine Lady haſt thou been putting out of conceit with her ſelf, and per- 
ſwading that the face ſhe had been making all the morning was none of her 
own? for I know thou art as unmannerly and as unwelcome to a Womaa, 
as a Looking glaſs after the Small-pox. 

Heart. I confeſs I have not been ſneering fulſom Lies and nauſeous 
Flatrery, fawning upon a little tawdry Whore, that will fawn upon me 
2gain, and entertain any Pappy that comes; like a Tumbler with the 
ſame tricks over and over. For ſuch I gueſs may have been your Jate 
employment. 

Bell. Would thou hadſt come a little ſooner » Yainlove would have 
wrought thy Converſion, and been a Champion for the Cauſe. 

Hear:, What, has he been here? that's one of Loves April-fools, is 
always upon ſome errand that's to no purpoſe, ever embarking in Adven- 
rures, yer never comes to harbour. 

Sharp. That's becauſe he always ſets our in foul Weather, loves to but- 
fet with the Winds, meet the Tide and (ail in the teeth of oppolition. 

Heart, What has he not-dropt Anchor at 4Araminta ? 

- Bell, Truth 
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Bell, Truth on'c is ſhe fits his temper beſt, is a kind of fioating Iſland ; 
ſometimes ſeems in reach, then vaniſhes and keeps him bufied inthe ſearch, 
X Sharp, She had need have a good (hare of ſenſe to manage fo C apriciow a 

OVETrs 

Bell, Faith 1 don't know, he's of a temper the moſt eafie to himſelf in 
the World; he takes as much always of an Amour as he cares for, and 
quits-it when it grows ſtale or unpleaſant. 

Sharp. An argument of very little Paſhon, very good Underſtanding, 
and very il] Nature. 

Heart: And proves that Yaialove plays the Fool with Diſcretion. 

Sharp. You Belimenr are bound in gratitude to tickle for him ; you with 
pleaſure reap that fruit, which he takes pains to ſow : he does the drud- 
gery in the Mine, and you ſtamp your image on the Gold. 

Bell. He's of another opinion, and ſays I do the drudgery in the Mine 
' well, we have each our ſhare of (port, and each that which he likes beſt ; 
'tis his diverſion to Set, *cis mine to Cover the Partridge. 

Heart. And it ſhould be mine to let 'em go again. 

Sharp. Not till you had Mouth'd a little George, 1 think that's all thou 
art fit for now- : 

Heart, Good Mr. Young-fellow, you'r miſtaken ; 2s able as your ſelf, 
and as nimbſe.too, tho 1 may'nt have {o0-much Mercury in my Limbs; 'cis 
true indeed, I don't force Appetite, but wait the natural call of my Luſt, 

and think it time enough to be lewd, after 7 have had che cemptation. 

Bell, Time enough, ay too ſoon, 1 ſhould rather have expe&ed, from 
a perſon of your gravity. . | 

' Heart, Yet it is oftentimes too late with ſome of you young, termagant 
flalhy finners—you have all the guilt of the intention, and none of the 
pleaſure of the pratice—'tis true you are ſo eager in purſuit of the temp- 
cation, that you ſave the Devil the trouble of leading you into it : Nor is 
it out of deſcretion, . that you don't ſwallow that very Hook your ſelves 
have baited, but you are cloy'd with the preparative, and what you mean 
for a Whet,curns the edge of your puny Stomachs.Y our love is like your 
courage, which you ſhew for the firſt year or two upon all occaſions; till 
in a lictle time, being diſabled or difarm'd, you abate of your vigour 
and that daring Blade which was fo often drawn, is bound to the Peace 
for ever after. 

Bell. Thou art an old Fornicator of a ſingular good Principle indeed ! ' 
= art for encouraging Youth, that they may be as wicked as thou art ac 
thy years. 

Heart. 1 am for having every body be what they pretend to'bez a 

horemaſter be a Whoremaſterz and not like Yainlove, kifs a Lap- 
with paffion, when it would diſguſt him from the Ladies own Lips. 

Bell. That only happens ſometimes, where the Dog has the (weeter 
Breath, for the more cleanly cenveyance. But George, you muſt not quar- 
re! with little Gallantries of this nature : Women ate often won by = is 
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_ woeld refuſe to kiſs a Lap-Dog, if it were pteliminary to the Lips of 
iS L420Y ? 

Sharp. Or omit playing with her Fan, and cooling her if ſhe were hor, 
_ it might inticle him to the office of warming her when the ſhould be 
CO e : 

Bell. What is it to read a Play in 2 rainy day, when it may be the means 
of getting into a fair Ladies Books ? Though you ſhould be now and then 
iaterrupted in a witty Scene, and ſhe perhaps preſerve her laughter, till the 
ay over ; even this may be born with, conſidering the reward in 
prolpect. | 

Heart. I confeſs you that are Womens Aſſes bear greater burdens, are 
forced to undergo Dreſſing, Dancing, Singing, Sighing, Whining, Rhy- 
ming, Flatterirg, Lying, Gringing, Cringing, and the drudgery of loving 
to boot. 

Bell. O Brute, the drudgery of Loving ! 

Heart. Ay, why to come to Love through all theie incumbrances is like 
coming to an Eſtate overcharg'd with Debts, which by the time you have 
pay'd, yields no further —_— than what the bare tillage and manuting 
of the Land will produce at the expence of your own Sweat. 

Bell. Prithee how doſt thou love ? 

Sharp. He! he hates the Sex. 

Berry So I hate Phyſick too——yet I may love to take it for my 
ealt 

Bell. Well come off George, ifat any time you ſhould be taken ſtraying. 

Sharp. He has need of ſuch an excuſe, conſidering the preſent ſtate of 
his Body. 

Heart, How d'ee mean ? 

Share. Why if whoring be purging (as you call it) then I may ſay Mar- 
riage is entring into 2 courſe of Phylick, | 

Bell. How George,, does the Wind blow there ? 

Heart. It will as ſoon blow North and by Su—— quotha ! I hope 
in Heaven [ have a greater portion of Grace, and I think I have baited too 
many of thoſe Traps, to be caught in one my (elf. 

Bell. Who the Devil would have thee ? unleſs *twere an Oyſter-woman, 
to propagate young Fry for Biling/gate—— thy Talent will never recom- 
mend thee to any thing of better quality. 

Heart. My Talent is chiefly that of ſpeaking truth, which I dow't ex- 
e& ſhould ever recommend me to People of Quality— I thank Heaven, I 
ave very honeſtly purchas'd the hatred of all the great Families in Town. 

Share. And you in return of Spleen hate them: But could you hope to 
be receiv'd into the Alliance of a noble Family —* 

Heart. No, I hope I (hall never merit that affliction-—to be puniſh'd 
with a Wiſe of Birth—be a Stag of the firſt Head and bear my Horns 
aloft, like one of the ſapporters of my Wives Coat. - S'death I would 
not be a Cuckold to ere an illuſtrious Whore in England, = 
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Fr... . ®ik What not-to make your Faely Man and provide for your Chil. 


wb Farber Children you mean. 
Heart, Ay there ;L ic—there's the Devil upon Devil-> 
Oh the 1 Pride. andloye lk Ky 


ould-be-to 09.0 to have my | 

Heir reſemble ſuch a av feet Coxcomb lcoff and cry, 

Mr.. your Sog's a fo Gracs "alt bi his ſinile and air of's Face. 
Then replies another pe he has more of the Marques of ſuch a 
place, about his Noſe god yes3 thoagh a' has my, Lord what diee-cals 
Mouth: to a Titcle— Then Þ co put-it aff as unconcern'd, come chuck the 
Infant under the chin, force a ſmile-and cry, : ay, the Boy .takes after his 
Mothers relations —when the Devil aad (he knows, tis. alittle Com- 
ponnch of the whole Body of Nobility. 

e 

Sharp: F; Ha,. ha, ha. \ 

Bell, Well bat George | have one Queſtion to ask you 

Heart. Poxl havepratied away my timg-— I hope you are in no haſte 
for ag- Roſ n{wer—for I ſhan't tay now. + ( Looking on his Watch. 

Bell. Nay prithee George — — 

Fleart. No, beſides my buſineſs, I ſee a Fool coming this way. {ona 

X3t 
Bell. What does he mean 2 Oh here he comes, ſtand cloſe, let 'em pas. 
Sir Foſept ##/itol I pd Capt. Bluffe crols the Stage. 

Sharp. What in thename of wonder is it? * - 

Bell, Why a Fool. 

Sharp. "Tis a tawdry Oatfide: 

Bell. And a very o_— Lining —yet he may be worth. our acquain- 
tance=2 liccle of x| ne extract Gold from that Dirt. 

Sharp-7Say you 4 , 7 Rh 254 Chymiſt, a wy Ape be as in- 
dultrious., .But what was he-that followed him ? is not he a Dragonthat 
watches thoſe Golden ippins ? 

Bell. Hang _ no, hea Dragon! if he be 'tis a very peaceful one, 1 


ra, Exfere tis:A tz..or {hould he ſeem to rovule, 4is but well 
ſhing him, , © Wh ll teep ny ks 
Shep 44+ A by he Bae ob Winelt, as the ignage of 
8t..iS y that t Sr. Foſeph Witto!l, as the image 0 
Mg hr calls him his Back, . and Ke of oa aie never aſunder 


7 Wh 1 hb got wr W w'l the Knight "was alone, and 

208 gc lkers, who. 1 ſappoſe. would 
have pi ut er > by and reſcaed him; thongh 1 
believe he was bars of as ſoon as ever he was looſe, he rag 


away,. without honing ro ſee who help'd him: 
Sharp,.Is that Bully, of his in.che —_ ? | 
Be#. No, but is a pretender, and wears the habit of a Soldier,which now 
2 "< as often.cloaks Cowardice, = 4 black Gown toes Atheiſm——Yoa 


wuſt 
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muſt know he has been abroad -— went purely to-run away' from'a Cam- 
pagce 3 enrich'd himſelf with the plunder of a few Oaths; ——and here 
vents 'em againſt the General, who li metrof merit, and preferring 
only thoſe of intereſt, has made him quit the Service, ! ©} -- 
Sharp. Wherein no doubt he magnifies his'owh performance. * 
Bell. Speaks miracles; is the Drum'to gens 1 hr rn 
| mentof a Solcierhe reſembles, like thar, being full of bloſtring noiſe and 
emptineſs 
Sharp. And ow that, of no uſe but to be beaten. ; 
Bell. Right, but chen the compariſon breaks, for he will take a drab- 
bing with as little noiſe as a Pulpit Cuſhion. 8.00 1:73 2þ 
barp. His name, and I have done. N12 
Bell. Why that, to paſs it current too, he has gilded with a Titles he 
is call'd, Capt. Blaſfe. | 
hep Well I'le endeayour his acquaintance—you fteer another Conrle, 
are bound, . 4 
For Love's Iſland + 1, for the Golden Coaſt. 
May each ſucceed in what be wiſhes moſt, Exeunt- 
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ACT IL SCENE L 


Sir Joſeph Wittoll, Sharper following, 


Shop. Gure that's he, and alone: eh " 

Sir Fo. Um — Ay this; this is the yery dannini'd place ;* che in- 
humane Cannibals, the bloody-mmded Vi __ bave Baccher'd 
me laſt night : No doubr, they wouldhave flea'd me alive, have. fold my 
Skin, devour d my Members- 
Sharp, How's this! 

Sir fo. Anit hadu't been for 2 civil Gentlenai as carne by and fiight- 
ned *em away — but agad I durſt not ſtay to give hinrthanks. 
Sharp. This muſt be Belimour he ad fark I have a thoughe— 

Sir Fo. Zooks, would the Captain would come ; the very remembrance 
makes me quake; agad I ſhall never be reconciled to this place heartily. 
then 'Tis but trying, and being where I am at worſt, now lack'!—— 

or 


cursd fortune! this muſt be the 1 this damn'd unlucky place—— 
- Sir Fo. Agad and fo 'tis— why here has been more OF ebict done I 
PErceive. 


Sharp. No, 'tis gone, *tis loſt=—ten thoufand: Devils- on that - chance 
which drew me hither; ay here, jaſt here, this ſpot to me is Hel! ; no- 
thing to be found, but the deſpait of what I've loſt 

; my | (Lacking about ds 711 —_ 
it-70, 
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Sis Poor Geatleman—by the Lord Herr) Ile tay no longer, for 
I have found too— | | | 
| Sharp, be who's that has found > what have you found 2 - reſtore ic 
QUIKHIY, Of Dy  —-,,1| 
ir %%. Not Str, not 1. 2s 've.a Soulto be lav'd, I have found nochiog 
what has beencomy loſs,.as h may toy, and as you were ſaying Sir- 
arp. O your Servant Sir, vou are ſafe then it ſeems; 'tis an ill Wind 
that blows no body good : Well, you may ref®yee over my ill fortune, ſince 
RO Linker! and ee TSr 4 Pane very ory for your loG, widhall 
?, 4 r£joyce not 1 5irz Ime very our los, with a 
my Heart, Blood an = Sirz and if you did but know me,. you'd 
nere-ſay 1 were ſo ill natur'd.  - | 
Sharp. Know you ! why can you be ſo ungrateful, to forget me ! 
Sir Fo. O Lord forget him ! No, no Sir, I don't forget you—becauſe I 
never ſaw | your face before, 2gad. Ha, ha, ha. 
. How! 


(Angrily. 

Sir 70. Stay, ſtay Sir, let me recollet—he's a damn'd angry Fellow —— 
I believe I had better remember him, cill I can get oar of his fight 3 but 
out o' fight out o* mind agad. | ( Afaae. 

wy Methoughe the | I did you laſt night Sir, in preſerving you 
from choſe Rufhans, might have taken berter root in your (hallow memory: 

Sir 7+ Gads-Daggers-Belts-Blades and Scabbards, this is the very Gentle- 
man! how ſhalll make him a return ſuicable co the greatneſs of his meric— 
I had a pretty thing to that purpoſe, if he han'c frighted ic out of my me- 
moth. Hem'! hem ! Sir, I muſt ſubmiſſively implore your pardon for my 
tranſgreſſion of ingratitude and omiſkonz having my intire dependance vir, 
upon the ſuperfluity of your goodneſs, which, like an innundation will, I 
hope, totally immerge the recolle&ion of my*error, and leave me floating 
in your (ight, upon the full blown, Bladders of repentance— by the help 
of which, I ſhall once more hope to ſwim into your favour. ( Bows. 
+ hays So—h, . O Sir am eaſily pacify'd, the acknowledgment of a 

entleman—— 

Sir fo. Acknowledgment ! Sir I am all over ackaowledgment, and will 
not ſtick to ſhew itin the greateſt extremity, by night, or by day, in fick- 
neſs, or in-health, winter, or ſummer, a)l ſeaſons and occaſions ſhall tefti- 
fy the realicy and gratitude of your ſuperabundant humble Servant Sir 7o- 
ſepb Wittol Knight. Hem! hem! 
oy Sir foſeph Wittoll, 

Sir 7o. The ſame Sir, of Wittolt bell ig Comitata Bucks. 

Sherp- Is it poſſible !- 3 Then I am happy to have obliged the Mirrour of 
Knighthood and Pink of Courtefie in the Age, let me embrace you- 

Sir 70. Oo Lord Six s 

* Sharp. My los, I eſteem as a crifle repay'd with intereſt, ſince it-has pur- 
chagd me the ſriend(hip and acquaintance of the perſon .in the World, 
whoſe CharaQter I admire, | nana! 

C2 Sir Fo. 


FAS- 
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Sir 7e. Your are only pleas'd to ſay fo Sir—But pray if I may be {0 
bold, what is that loſs you mention? | | 

Sharp. Oterm it nol ſoSir. In the Scuffile |}aſt Night 1 only dropt 
a Bill of a hundred Pound, which I confeſs, I came half difpairing to reco- 
ver 3 but thanks to my better Forrune—</ I 0 

| Se 7o. You have found it Sir: then it ſeems; I profeſs I'me heartily 
glad — | L 

Sharp.. Sir your humble Servant-—1 don't-queſtion but your are ; th:e 
you have fo cheap an opportunity of expreſſing your gratitnde and: gene- 
rolity. Since the refunding ſo trivial a Sum, - will wholly acquir-you and 
doubly engage me. | 

Sir Fo, What a dickens does he mean by a trival Sum («fde) But hav'e 
you found it Sir ! 

Sharp. No otherwiſe I vow to Gad but in my hopes in you Sir. 

Sir %s Humh, | 

Sharp. But that's ſufficient—'Twere injuſtice to doubt the honour of 
Sir 7o, Wittol, 

Sir 7o. O Lord Sir. 

Sharp. You are above (I'me ſure) a thought ſo low, to ſuffer me to 
loſe what was ventur'd in your ſervice, Nay 'twas in a manner —Paid 
down for your deliverance ; *ewas ſo much lent you—-And you ſcorn, I'le 
{2y that for you—— : 

Sir 70. Nay Vie ſay that for my (elf (with your leave Sir) I do ſcorn a 
Cirty thing. But agad 'Ime a little our of Pocket at preſent. 

Sharp, Pſhaw you can't want a hundred Pound. Your Word is ſuffici- 
ent any where: 'Tis but borrowing ſo much dirt, you have large Acres 
and can ſoon repay it— Mony is but Dirt Sir Fo/epþ— Meer Dirt. 

Sir Jo. But1 _ 'tis 2 Dirt have- waſhed my hands of at preſent ; 
I have laid it all our upon my Back. 

S$arp. Are you ſo extravagant in Cloaths Sir [veph ? | 

Sir 4. H3, ha, ha, a very-good Jeſt I profeſs, ha, ha, ha; a very good 
Iſt, and I did not know that I had «(aid it, and that's a better Jeſt than- 
cother. *'Tis a ſign you and Tha'n't been long acquainted's you have loſt 
2.g00d Jeſt for want of knowing me——1 only mean'a Friend of mine 
whom I call my Back ; he ſticks as cloſe to me, and follows me through 
all dangers— he is indeed Back, Breaſt and Headpiece as it were to me 
-— 2gad he*s a brave Fellow-—Pauh, I am quite another thing, when I 
2am with him: I don't fear the Devil (God bleſs us) almoſt it he be by. 
Ah— had he been with me laſt night — 

Sharp. If he had Sir, what then? he could-have done no more, nor per- 
haps have ſuffer'd ſo much — had he a-handred Ponnd to loſe ?: © ( Angri/h- 
Sir 7. O Lord Sir by no means (but I might have fav'd a hundred 
Pound) 1 meant innocently as I hope to be ſav*d Sir (a damir'd hor Pel- 
low) only as 1-was ſaying, 7 let him have all my ready Mony to redeem 
his.great Sword from Limbo—=-=Put Sir I have a Letter of _ toAl- 

rman 
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dernian Findlewif, Reke' two hundred Pound; and this Aftertiooii $60 
ry bps, 4 h'a-one 25 you would wiſh to have'mer. with. 
e "a That you are lle be Gworn (ajpte) why that's great and like your 


4 We 
Penis Bluſſes- + 
> iſe 0 here ama Ag my. He&or of Tis, welcome my Bully, 
Back; agad my-heart hasgone a pit parfor thee. 
"Plef How how, my young Koight ? Not for fear I hope; he thatknows 
me muſt-be a ſtranger to fear: 
= Sir fav Nay ag # hate fear ever (ince thad like to have dy'd of a fright 


. Bluff. Bat ? Look you here Boy, - here's your antidote, here's our Je- 
_ der for a ſhaking fic—Bur wh haſt thoa got with theez-is he of 

etle ? (Laying his Hand upon his Sword. 

"ir oe. Ay Bully, a Deviliſh ſmart Fellow, 'a ' will fight like a Cock. 

Blff. Say you ſo? then | honour him —— But has he been abroad ? 
for every Cock will fight uponchis own: Duvighll ils. 

Sir fo, I don't know, but Fle prefent' yon | #? 

Bluff. Tle recommend my elf=—Sirl | hes ou 3 I underſtand you 
_ Fighting, 'I reyerence a man that ' loves Fighting, Sir I Kiſs your 

's. 

Sharp. Sir your Seryant, but you are miſinform'd, for unleſs it be to 
ſerve-my particular Friend, 2s Sir! Foſeph here;' my Country, or my Reli- 
gi2n, or in ſome very Juſtifiable Cauſe, ;I'me not for it. 

Bluff. O Lord I beg your pardon Sir," I-find you are not of my Pallat Pallat, 
you can't reliſha Diſh of Fighting without Sweet Sawce. Now t 
Fighting, for Fighting ſake's ſufficient Cauſez Fighting, to me's prove 
and the Laws. 

_—_ Ah, well ſaid my Heres 'was not that great. Sir 2. bythe Lord- 
Harryhe ſays true; Fighting, | is Meat, ” Drigk and: Cloth to him. But 
Back, this Gentleman is one of the belt Friehds I have'in the World and 
faved my Life laſt Nizhr——Youy know I told you:: 

Bluff. Ay! Then 1 honour him again —Sir may 1crave your name ? 

" Sharp; Ay Sir, my:name's Sharper. 

Sir jo. Pray 'Mr. Stierp##: Embrace my Back—very; well=—by.the 
Lord Hor Mr--Shwper hes as brave a Bellow as: Caonibal, are not you 
Bully— Back: pi ve) 

Sharp, Hannibal I believe you mean Sir foſeph. + 

Bluff. -Miadoabredly hedid Sir; faich Hannihal was a very pretty Fellow 
——but Sir 7oſeph, compariſons. are. odious —— Hannibal was 4 very pretty 
Fellow in thoſe Days, it muſt be granted—but Alas. Sir / my he alive 

'now, he would be-nothing, Notbiag/inthe Earchs:« 

Shavp, How Sir !. 7 make a doubt, if there be ac this Dhy a I Ge- 
neral breathing. 

Bluff. Oltexcuſe me Sir ; have you ſery's abroad Sir ? % 

1" Shiny, Not I really Sir. - Bluff. Oh- 


ah + , TP _"_ 
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Bhiff.. Oh thought ſo — Why! then;you can kaow-nathing. Sir «:Eme 
afraid you ſcarce know the Hiſtory of m__ ar in Flaxders," with'all 
ts particulars. ; nh ny 14 i 14 

Sharp. Not 7, Sir, no more than publick Letters, Gazerr's tell us. 

Bleff. Gazette! Why there again now—Why, Sir, there are not three 
words of Truth, the Year ound, pur, into the Gazette——T it cell you 2 
ſtrange ching now as tocthat——You muſt -know,. Sir, was reſident in 
Flanders the laſt Campagn, had a ſmall Poſt theres but no matter for 
char— Perhays, Sir, there was a ſcarce any thing of moment done but an 
humble Servant of yours, that ſhall be nameleſs, was an Eye-witneſs of— 
I won'e lay had the greateſt ſhare in'r. Tho I might fay that tooy-fince [ 
am no Body you know-— Well, Mr. Sharper, would yau think it 2. Ina!l 
this time—as I hope for a Trunchton=this raſcally Gazette-writer never 
{o much as -once mention'd me—Not once by the Wars-Took no more 
notice, than as if Nol. Bluffe had not been in the Land of the Living. 


« Strange ! | mY Yoko 
Sick Yet by the Lord Herr tis true Mr-\Sherper, for I went every 
day to Coffee-houfes to read the Gazetze my ſelf. | 
Bluff. Ay ay, [no matter —You ſee Mr. Sharper after all 1 am- con- 
_ co retire Live a- private Perſon Scipio and others have 
one it. 
Sharp. Impudent Rogue. | | (afiae. 
Sit Fo. Ay, this damn'd Modeſty of yotrs—Agad if he-youlg put 
in for'c he might be made General himſelf yet- 


Rluff. Oh ty;no Sir Fe/eph —- You know [ hate this. 
Sir 7o. 'Let oy tell Mr. Sharper a little, how you let fire once out of 


the month of a Camnon— agad he did; thoſe impenetrable W hiskers of 
CE nn mani hich 
Blaſf. ; W you mean vr 7oſeph ? 
Sir Fs, Look you now, I cell you he's {o modeſt hel own nothing. 
Bluff. Piſh you/have put me out, I have forgot what I was about: Pray 
hold your Las and give me leave. ( Angrid.. 
Sir 7o, I am b. "I 
Bleff. This Sword I think I-was telling you of Mr. $h91per —— This 
Sword I' maintain-to be the bet Divine, Anatomiſt, Lawyer or-Caſuiſt 
m-Emrope ; it ſhall decide'a Controverkie or fplita Caule— - ©. 
Sir 70. Nay, now I muſt ſpeak; it will ſplit a Hair, by the Lord Hor, 
I have ſeen it, Ne on 
Biff. Touns Sir, it's a Lie, you have not ſeen it, nor ſhane ſee it 3 Sir 
I ay you can't ſee; what de'e fay:to that now ? IP 
ir 70, Lam blind. red lor: 
Bluff. Death, had any other Man interrupted me——— ::--- = 
Sit Fo. Good Mr. Sharper ſpeak to him 1 dare not'look that way. 
Sharp. Captain, Sir 7o/eph's penitent. : RT 
Bluff. OI am calm Sir, calm as a diſcharged Culverin——Bur Tpanla. 


- "4.973 
diſcreet, when you know what will provoke me -— Nay' come Sir Peſoph, 
you know my Heat's ſoon over. 

"Id Well I am a Fool lometimesBut I'm ſorry. 
B 
Sir 70. Come we'll go take  Glak to-drown Animoſities. Mr. Sharper 
we you _ ke? 
wait on you Sir 3 nay pray Captain-—= You are Sir oops 
py (Exent. 


%# SCENE Chinges to Lodging: o 


| = Aramia, Belinda. 
Belin, Ay ! nay Dear—prithee good, dear ſweet Couſin no more. Oh 
Gad, I ſwear you'd make one fick to hear you. 
_ .- me! what have I ſaid to move you thus. 
Qh- you haye-ra calked-ioly,; 8nd all im:Commendation of 
F.. y: thy, _— _ ; Man-—yout don't know-what 


you ſaid; + your Foren YO 1171 + 

Aram. | yi Fever which you tneans kind Heav'n avert the 
cure: Let me have Ol to feed that Flame and ever let i it be aſl till 
I my ſelf am Aſhes. 

-lin. There was 2 Whine—O Gad hate your horrid Filly mg 
This Love is the Devil, and ſure to-b&in/Love is tobe poſit dn — 
Tis in the Head, the Heart, the Blood :the-—— All over———OGad 
you are quite ſpoil I ſhall loarh the fight of Mankind for your 
ake. 


__ Fie, tis is ep Aﬀectation=+—A litthe of Relowhl s 5 Company 


} maidd 
Bolin. Sande te 8 Fellow ! I wonder Contim n 
| Aram, 1 wonder Couſin yout ſhould imagines 1 dont perceive you love 


him- 

Belin, Oh I love your hideons Fancy ! Ha, ba, ha, love a Man! 

Aram, Love a Man! yes, you would not love:a Beaſt; 

Bel. Of all-Beafts nde ——»— Which is ſo like yoot Yainlove— 
Lard | have ſeen an Aſs look ſo Chagrin, Ha, ha, ha, (youinuſt-pardoa 
me I can't help Laughing) chat an abfolute Lover wotkd-have-cancluded 
the-poor. Creature to'have kad:Darts, and |Flames, and Alcats, and all 
that in bis Breaſt,, Arars»ts, come Il! talk ſeriouſly to you now 3. could 

you but fee with my Eyes, the RR of oneScene of Addreſs, a Lover, 


ſer out with all his: phat Appurtenances; O:Gad! wrecyou ; 
would-—Bot you play the Game, _ can'r fee the Miſcat»- 
riages obvious to every ſtander by. 1:7 30 nit 


Aram Nes, "yes, I-tan ſee ſomething -negr it when you. anti Bebitiomr 
meet. You don't know that you dreamt. of; Belwpwr laſt Nightand call'd 
him aloud: ig your {leep. 


Bain, Pifh 7 


I -S 


(14) | 

Belind. Pi(h, I can't help dreaming of the Devil ſometimes ; would you 
from thence infer I love him ? 

Aram, But that's not- all z - you caught:me in your''Arms when you 
named bias and ar nt! me to your Boſlom—— Sure if I had" hor ploch'd 
you till you wak'd, you had Kifled'me with Kiffes." 

Zelind. O barbarous Aſperſion ! MOT WET 114% 

Aram. No Aſpetſion, Couſin, we are alone—Nay;Ican tel! jon more. 

Beline | deny it al). 

Aram, What, before you hear it? 

Belin, My Denyat ispremeanated-like yourMalice——Lard, Couſin, 
you talk odly—— What ever the Mater i IS, 0 wy Sol, F'm afraid you'l 
follow evil Courſes. + 

Aram, Ha, ha, ha, this is pleaſine 

Belin. You may laugh, but 

mg Yo! hem li Gi comes yoo De l 

: Belix; Y OL e ma jeious e " tike 
Br Imont=+— Why do you tell wie of him #5 . | 

Aram. Oh is it come ont=—now you ate angry,1 Lv lobe hity. 
| tell ng. body-elſe Couſm——1 have not betrayed you Yet. 


Zelia,\Prithee tell it all che world, it's falſe. Betty. (Calls, 

Aram. Come then, Kiſs and Friends. => 226 ms toi gn 
Belen. /Pith:. * — 20 (8 26.7 2991) 

Aran, Prithee:dorte be'fo Petvith, v4t as Abe] WEEY 


*,:Beliv. Prichee don't be ſo Tmpertinent, 7 1159; 
1 Aram Ha, ha, ha 
Enter Petty. 


; Berry, Did:your Ladyſhip call-Madam 2 +1 2!4. 1% 
Belin, Get my Hoods and Tipper, and bid the F60tman call 4 Chair, 
{2 7 CExitBetty. 
Aram; T hope: you are not going out in dudeevd, Confin;”- ” : 
Emer Tomas. 
Foot.. Madam, there are>— 
Belin. Is there 'a-Chair? 
-Foe;\No; Madam; there ae Mr. Brdmow ud Mr Pane to wair opon 
. yobyLadythip. 
Aram. Are the below? 717%Y 
"Foot: No, Ma am, they ſent before, to tw if you were Ange 
" Belin, The Viſits to you, Couſin, I ſuppoſe I amvat my li 
Aran. Be rea ro ſhew "em op. ' { (Bxif. oorman: 
can't tell, , I believe we are equally concern'd* but if you" con- 
tice: "your Humour, it won'r be very entertaining-——(know lhe 
fzin be perſuaded to Nay, (Afide. 
Belin, I (hall oblige yoo, "in leaving you tothe full and free enjoyment 
of that Converiation you admire. 


bm, Emer 


( 1s ) 
Enter Betty; with Hoods and Locking-glaſs. 

Belin. Let me ſee; hold the Glak—Latrd I look wretchedly to day: 

Aram. Betty, why don't you helpamy Couſin > ( Putting on her Hood:. 

Eelin, Hold off your Fiſts, and ſee that he gets a Chair with a high 
Roof, or a very low Seat—Stay, Come back here you Mrs. Fidget— — 
You are fo ready to goto the Foorman —— Here, take *em all again, my 
Mind's chang'd, I won't go. ( Exit Betty with the Things. 
' Aram. So, this 7 expected You wor'c oblige me then, Couſin, 
and let me have all the Company to my (elf ? , 

Belin, No ; upon deliberation, 1 have too much Charity to truſt you 
to your (elf, The Devil watches all opportunities 3 and in this favour- 
able diſpoſition of your Mind, Heav'a knows how far you may be tempt- 
ed : lamtencer of your Reputation. 

Aram. I am oblig'd ro you-=But who's malicious now, Belinda ? 

Betin. Not 1; witneſs my Heart, 7 ſtay out of pure affection. 

Aram; ln my Conſcience 7 believe you. 7 

Enter Bellmour, Vainlove. | 

Bell, So Fortune be prais'd ! To find you both within, Ladies, is— 

Aram. No Miracle, I hope: 

Bell.. Not © your fide, Madam, 7 confeſs —PC-=-But my Tyrant there 
and 1, are two Buckets that can never come together, 

Belin, Nor are ever like—— Yet we often meet and claſh. : 

Bell, How never like! marcy Hymen forbid: But this it is to run (0 
extravagantly in Debt; 7 have laid out ſach a world of Love in your 
Service, that you think you can never be able to pay me a!l : So ſhun me 
for the ſame reaſon that you would have done. 

Belin. Ay, on my Conſcience, and the moſt impertinent and trouble- 
ſome of Duns—A Dun for Money will be quiet, when he ſees his Debtor 
has not wherewithal — But a Dun for Love is an eternal Torment that 
never reſts— 

Bell. Till he has created Love where there was none, and then gets it 
for his pains. For importunity in Love, like importunicy at Court ; firſt 
creates its Own intereſt, and then purſues it for the Favour. 

Aram. Favours that are got by Impudence and Ttmporeinity , are like 
Diſcoveries from the Rack, when the afflicted perſon, for his eafe, fome- 
times cunſeſles Secrets his heart knows nothing of. 

Vain. I hould rather think Favours, (> gain'd, to be Coe Rewards to in- 
defatigable Devotion For as Love is a Deity, hes muſt be (erv'd by 
Prayer. | 


Belin. O Gad, would you would all pray to Love then, and let us alone. 
Vain. You are the Temples of Love, and *cis through you, our Devo- 
{100 muſt be converv'd, 
Aram, Rither poor filly Idols of your own making, which, upon the 
ca!t diſpleaſure you forſake, 2nd fer up new —— Every Man, now,changes 
115 \liſtrefs and his Rehgion, as his humour varies or his intereſt, 


' 
p 
hi 


Vain, 


(16) 
Vain. O Madam —— 
Aram, Nay come, I find we are growing ſerious, and then we are in 
great danger of being dul|/—lIf my Muſick-maſter be not gone, ?ll enter- 
tain you with a new Song, which comes pretty near my own Opinion of 
Love and your Sexx—Who's there? (Call. 
Enter Footman. 


Is Mr. Gavot EONE. 

Foot.” Only to the next door, Madam; Ll call him. (Exit, 

Bell, Why, you won't hear me with Patience. 

Aram. What's the matter, Couſin. 

Bell, Nothing, Madam, only —— 

Belin. Prithee hold thy Tongue Lard, he has ſo peſter'd me with 
Flzmes and Stuff [ think I ſhan't endure the fight of a Fire this 
Twelvemonth. 

Bell. Yet all can't melt that cruel frozen Heart. 

Beli, O GadT hate your hideous Fancy—You ſaid that once before— 
If you muſt calk impertinently, for Heav'ns ſake let it be with variety ; 
don't come always, like the Devil, wrapt in Flames——TÞPIl nat hear a 
Stntence more, that begins with an, I burn Or an, I beſcech you, 
Madam, 

Bell, But tell me howw you would be Ador'd --I am very traable. 

Belin, Then know, I would be Ador'd in filence. | 

Bell, Humph, I thought fo, that you might have all the talk ro your 
ſelf ——you had better ler me ſpeak; for if my thoughts fly to any pirch, 
I (hall make villainous figns. - 

Belin, What will you get by that? co make ſuch ſigns as I wont un» 
derſtand. | 

Bell. Ay, but if I'm Tongue-ty'd, I muſt have all my Aions free to— 
Quicken your Apprehenſion-and I-gad let me tell you, my ſtanding Ar- 
gument is depreſs'd in dumb ſhew. 

| Enter Mauſick-maſter 

Aram. O1ameglid we ſhall have a Song co divert the Diſcourſe Pray 
oblige us with the laſt new Song. | 


S O N G. 
I. 


—_ 


Thus to 4 ripe, conſenting Maid, 
Peer, old, repenting Delia ſaid, 
Waonld you long preſerve your Lover ? 
ould you ſtill his Godaeſs reign? 
Newer let him all diſcover, 
Never let him much obtain, 


(13) 


II. 


Mes will admire, adore and aye, 
While wiſhing at your Feet they tye : . 
But admitting their Embraces, 

Wakes *em from the Golden Dream 
Nothing s new beſides our Faces, 

Every #oman t the” ſame- 


Aram, So, how dee like the Song, Gentlemen: 

Bell. O very well perform'd— but I don't much admire the words. 

Aram, | expeRed it—there's too much Truth in'em: If Mr. Gawer will 
walk.with us in the Garden, we'!l have it once again-You may like it 
better at ſecond heagng: You'l bring my Couſin. 

Bell. Faith, Madam, I dare not ſpeak to her, but T'!] make Signs. 

( Addreſſes Belinda in dumb ſhew. 

Belin. O fogh, your dumb Rhetorick is more ridiculous, than your talking 
Impertinence; as 2n Ape is a much more troubleſomeAnimal than aParror. 

Aram, Ay, Coulin, and *tis a fign the Creatures mimick Nature we!l ; 
for there are few men, but do more lilly things than they ſay. « 

Bell, Well, I find my Apiſhneſs has paid the Ranſome for my Speech, 
and fer it at Liberty -— Tho, I confe(s, I conld be well enough pleas'd 
to drive on a Love-bargain, in that filent manner —c would fave a Man 
a World of Lying and Swearing at the Years ead. Beſides I have had a 
little Experience, that brings to my mind — 


When Fit and Reaſon, both, have fail'd to move ; 
Kind Looks and Aftions ( from Succeſs ) do prove, C 


Ev n Silence may be Eloquent in Love. Exennt Omnes. 


—— ——_ eee — C——-—- 


ACT II SCENE L; The Street. 


Silvia and Lucy. 
Silvia. x — ILL & not come then? 


Lncy, Yes, yes, come, I warrant him, if ycu will go in 

and be ready to receive him. ; 

Silks: Why did you not te!l me? — - Whom mean you ? 

Luci, Whom you {bcald mean, Hearrwell. 

Sitv. Seniclels Creature, I meant my Yainlove, 

Lucy You ray a5 ſoon hope, to recover your own Maidenhead, as his 
Love. Therefore e'n ſer your heart at reſt, and in the name of oppor- 
runity mind your own bulinefs. Strike Heartwell home, before the 
Bait's worn off the Hook, Ape oY come 3 he nibbled fairly yeiterday, 

2 28 
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2nd no doubt will be eager enough to day, to ſwallow the Temptation! 

Silv. Well, fince there's no remedy—— Yet tell me-——For I would 
know, though to the anguiſh of my Soul; how did herefuſe > Tell me-- 
how did he receive my Letter, in anger or in ſcorn ? 

Lacy, Neither; but what was ten times worſe, with damn'd, ſenſeleſs 
indifference. By this Light I could have ſpir'in his Face—— Receive it ! 
why he receiv'd it, as I would one of your Lovers that ſhould come empty- 
handed 3 as a Court Lord does his Mercers Bill, or a begging Dedicati- 
on; 4' received it, as if *chid been a Letter from his Wife. 

Sitv. What did he not read it ? 

Lacy. Hum'd it over, gave you his Reſpeds, and ſaid, he would take 
time ro perule it — but then he was in haſte. 

Silv: Reſpes, and peruſe it ! He's gone, and Araminta has bewitch'd 
him from me-Oh how the name of Rival fires my ——[ could curſe 
*?*m both; eternal Jealoufie attend her Lovez and diſappointment meet 
his Luſt. Oh that I could revenge the torment he has caus?d-- Methinks I feel 
the woman ſtrong within me; and Vengeance itches in the room of Love. 

Lucy, 1 have that in my head may make miſchief. 

$:1v, How, dear Lacy, 

Lucy. You know Araminta's diflembled coyneſs has won, and keeps him 
her —— 

S$ilv, Could we perſwade him, that (he loves another 

Lucy. No, you're out ; could'we perſwade him, that (he doats on him, 


himſelf Contrive a kind Letter as from her, *twould diſguſt his nice- 
ty, and take away his ſtomach. 


S$ilv. Impoſſible, *ewill never take: 

Lucy. Trouble not your head. Let me alone— will inform my (elf 
of what paſt between 'em to day, and about it ſtreight——Hcld, ['me 
miſtaken, or that's Heartwe/, who ſtands talking at the Corner is 
he——go get you in Madam, receive him pleaſantly, dreſs up your Face in 
Innocence and Stniles 3 and diflemble the very want of diffimulation—— 
You know what will take him. 

Silv. *Tis 2s hard" to connterfeit Love, as it is to conceal it : but I! 
"60 my weak endeavour, though I fear I have not Art. 

Lacy, Hang Art, Madam, and truſt'to Nature for diſſembling 


Man, was by Nature Womans Cully made : 
IWe, never are but by our ſelves betray, Exeunt: 


« ne 


Enter Heartwe)l, Vainlove and Bellmour following, 
Bell, Hiſt, hiſt, is not that Heartwell going to Silvia? 
| Vain, Hes talking co himſelf, I think; prichee lets try if we-can hear 
Am. 4 
Heart, Why whether in-the Devils name am I going now > Hum—— 
Let me think — Is not this Sitzia's Houſe, the Cave of that Enchantreſs, 
and. which conſequently I onght to ſhun as I would icfeRtion > To cnter 


here 


('19:) , 
here, is to put on the envenom'd Shift, to run into the embraces of a 
Fever, and in ſome raviog fit, be led to plunge my ſelf into that more 
Conſuming Fire, a Woman Arms, Ha! well recolle&ed, I will recoyer 
my reaſon, and be gone. ; 

Bell, Now ##lai forbid ! ' | Fain. Haſt— | 
Heart. Well, why do you not move? Feet do your Office — Not one 
Inch; no, Foregod I'me caught There ifands my North, and thi- 
ther my Needle points —— Now could I curſe my felf, yet cannot re- 
nt. -O thou delicious, damn'd, dear, deſtrutive Woman ! Sdeath 
ow the young Fellows will hoot me! I ſhall be the Teſt of-che Town : 
nay in two days, -I expe&t to be Chronicled in Ditty, and ſung in wo- 
fal Ballad, to the Tune of the Superannuated Maidens Comfort, or the 
Batcheiors Fall z; and upon the third, I ſhall be hang'd in Effigie, paſted 
up for the exemplary Ornament of neceſſary Houſes and Coblers Stalls 
Death, I can't think on't—— T'! run into the danger to loſe the appre- 
henſion. | (Goes in. 
Bell. A very certain remedy, probatum eff — Ha, ha, ha, poor George, 
thau art i'th right, thou haſt (old thy ſelt ro Laughter 3 the ill-natur'd 
Town will find the Jeſt juſt where thou haſt loſt it. Ha, ha, how @ 
trugled, like an old Lawyer, between two Fees. 
Vain. Or a young Wench, between pleaſure and reputation. 
- Bell. Or as you did to day, when half afraid you ſnatch'd a kiſs from 
Aramintas 
V ain: She has made a quarrel ont. 
Bell, Pauh, Women are only angry at ſuch offences, to have the plea- 
ſure of forgiving 'em- 
Vain. And I love to have the pleafure of making my peace — I ſhould 
not eſteem a P:rdon if too eafte won. 

Bell. Thou doſt not know what thou wouldſt be at ; whether thou wouldſt 

have her angry or pleas'd. Could(ſt thon be content to marry Araminta ? 
Vain. Could you be content to go to Heaven ? 
Bell. Hum, not immediately, in my conſcience not heartily ? I'de do 
2 little more good ia my generation fir{t, in order to deſerve ir. 

Vain. Nor | to marry Araminta till I merit her. 

Bell. But how the Devil doſt thourexpe& to get her if ſhe never yield 2 

Vain. That's true; buc] would —— 

'Bell. Marry her without her confent 3 thou'rt a Riddle beyond Woman— 

Enter Setter. 
Truſty Setter what tidings > how goes the projet? 

Setter, As a lewd projects do Sir, where the Devil prevents onr endea- 
vours with ſucceſs. Bell. A good hearing, Setter." 

Fain. Well, Tl leave you with your Engineer. Exit. 
. Bell, And haſt thou provided neceflaries? 

Setter. All, all Sir; the large ſanRified Hat, and the little preciſe Band, 

with a ſwinging long ſpiritual Cloak, to cover Carnal Knavery——nor 
"forget-- 


('29”) 
forgetting the black Patch, which Tribulation Spintext wears as I'm in- 
. form'd, upon one Eye, as a penal Mourning for the ogling Offences of his 
Tony and ſome ſay,  withthat Eye, he firſt diſcover'd the frailty of 

IS tre, | "4 » | 

Bell. Well, in this Fanatick Fathers habit, willI copfels Leticie. _ 

Setter. Rather prepare Ikkr for Conſeffion, Sir, by helping her to Sin. 

Bell. Be at your Maſter Lodging in the Evening—- I ſha!l uſe the Roves, 

Exit. Bell. 

Setter, I (hall Sir—1 wonder to which of theſe-two Gentlemen I do 
molt properly apyertain—the one uſes me as his Attendant ; the other (be- 
ing the betrer acquainted with my parts) employs me as a Pimp: -why 
that's much the more honourable employment—by all means--I follow 
one as my Maſter, but the tother follows me as his Conductor, 

Enter Lucy. 

Lacy. There's the Hang-dog his Man——1I had a power over him in 
the Reign of my Miſtreſs; but he is too true a Yalet-de chambre not to 
affe& his Maſters faults; and conſequently is revolted from his Allegiance. 

Setter, Undoubtedly 'tis impoſſible to be a Pimp and not a Man of parts. 
That is without being politick, diligent, ſecret, wary and fo forth— 
And to all this valiant as Hercules —©= That is, pafhvely valiant and 
actively obedient. Ah! Setter what a treaſure is here loſt for want of 
being known. 

Lacy. Here's ſomeVillany a Foot he's fo thoughtful; may be I may diſco- 
ver ſomething in myMask— Worthy Sir;a word with you. Puts on her Mack, 

Setter, Why if 1 were known, 7 might come to be a great Man —— 

Lucy, Not to interrupt your meditation — 

Setter, And 1 ſhould not be the firſt that has procur'd his greatneſs by 
Pimping. 

dow Poyerty and the Pox light upon thee, for a Contempla- 
tive Pimp. 

Setter. Ha! what art, who thus maliciouſly hath awakned me, - from 
my Dream of Glory ? ſpezk thou vile Diſturber 

Lucy. Of thy moſt vile Cogitatiogs -—— thou poor, conceited wretch, 
how werc. thou valuing thy ſelf, apon thy Maſters employment. For 
he's the head Pimp to Mr. Belmeony. 

Setter, Good words, Damfel, or 1 ſhall 
know my Maſter or me ? 

Lucy. Yes, 1 know both Maſter and Man to be 

Settex, To be Men perhaps; nay faith like enough; 1 often march inthe 
tear of wy Maſter, and enter the breaches which hethas mace. 

Lacy. Ay, the breach of Faith, which he has begun : Thou Traytor to 
thy lawful Princeſs. : 

Setter, Why how now ! prithze who art 7 lay by that worldly Face 
and produce your natural V izor. | 

Lucy. No Sirrah, 71] keep it on to abuſe thee and leave thee without 
hopes of rLEVENTE. | Setters 


But how doſt thou 
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Setter, Oh! 7 begin'to imoak” ye,” thou art ſome forſaken 4bigail, we 
have dallied with heretofore—And att come to tickle thy imagination 
with remembrance of iniquity paſt, 

Lacy. No py cit Flatterer-of thy Maſters imperfections ; + thou 
Maukin madewþ'of the Shreds and Pairings of his fupe: fluons Fopperies. 

Setter. Thou'art thy Miſtrifles ſoul ſelf, 'compoſed of her fullied ini- 
quities and Cloathing. 

Lacy. Hang thee—Beggars Cvrr — Thy Maſter is but a Mumper in 
Love, lies canting at the Gare; but never dares preſume to enter the Houſe. 

Setter, Thou art the Wicket to thy Miſtriſſes Gate, to be opened for 
all Comers. In fine thoa arc the high Road to thy Miſtrifs, as, a Clap is 
to the Pox. tes I 

Lacy. Beaſt,filthy Toad; can hold no longer, look and tremble» Unmazks. 

Setter, How, Mrs. Lucy? | 

Lacy. T wonder thou haſt the impudence to look me in the Face. 

S:tter. Adsbud who's in'faule,, -Miſtriſs of mire > who flung the firſt 
Stone 2 who undervalued my Function > and who the Devil cold know 
you by inſtivct ? | 

Lucy. You could know my Office by inſtin&, an be hang'd, which you 
have f{lander'd moſt abominably. It vexes me not what you ſaid of my 
Perſon; but that my innocent Calling ſhould be expoy'd and ſcandalizd— 
I cannot bear it. . Crier. 

Setter. Nay faith Lvcy Um ſorry, I'll own my elf ro blame, though 
we were both in fault as to our Othces Come I]! make you any 
reparation. Lucy, Swear. 

Setter, | do (wear to the utmoſt of my power. 

Lucy. To be brief then; whar is the reaſon your maſter did not appear 
to day according to the 5yrmmons I brought him ? 

Ser, To anſwer you as briefly-He has a Caule to be tried in anorker Corr. 

Lucy, Come tel] mein piain Terms, kow forward he is with Araminta, 

Setter, Too forward to be turn'd back--Though he's a litile in diſzrace 
at preſent about a Kiſs which he forced. You and I can Kiſs Lc with- 
out all that. - Lacy. Stand off — He's a precious Jewel. 

Setter, And therefore you'd have him'to ſet in your Lacies Locket. 

Lucy. Where is he now ? Setter. He'll be in the Piazzs preſently. 

Lucy, Reniember to days behaviour--Let me ſee you wich a penicent Face. 

Setter. What no Token of amity Lacy? you and I don't uſe to part 
with dry Lips, 

Lacy. No, no, avaunt——71! not be ſlabber'd and kifs'd now — I'm nat 
1th humovr. (Exit, 


Setter. T\] not quit you ſo——71! Follow and put yew into the humour. 


Erter Sir Joſeph Wirrol!, Bluffe. 
Blaff. And fo out cf your unwonted Generofity --——=— 
Sir 7o, And good Nature, Back; 1 am good Natur'd and T can't help it. 
| Blsff. You 


Exit after her. 
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Bleff. You have given him a note upon Fondlewife- for a'hundred-Pound. 

Sir 70. Ay, ay, poor Fellow, he ventur'd fair for. 

Blsff. You have diſoblig'd me in it— for I have occaſion for the Mony, 
and if you would look me in the Face again and live,go,and force him, to 
redeliver you the Note--yo--and bring it me hither. Il-ta here for you. 

Sir 7o. You may ſtay till the day of Judgment then, by thei ord Harry 
I know better things than to be run through the Guts for 'a hundred 
Pound— why I gave that hundred Pound for being ſaved, and a'ee think, 
an there were no danger, I'll be ſo ungrateful to take-it-from the Gentle- 
man again ? 3 outs oo | 

Bluff. Well, go to him from me——Tell him, I @y, he muſt refund-- 
or Bilbo's the Word, and Slaughtcr will enſue-—If he refuſe, tell him— 
but whiſper that —=cell him-——T!! pink his Soul-—bur' whiſper that 
ſoftly ro him. | 

Sir Fo. So (ofcly, that he ſhall never hear on't I warrant you— why, 
what a Devil's the matter, Bully, are you mad? or de'e think I'm mad ? 
Agad for my part, I don'c love to be the enger of ill News "cis an 
ungrateful Office—So tell him your ielF. 

Bluff. By theſe Hilrs I believe he frightned you into this compoſition ; 
I believe you gave it him out-of fear, pure paultry fear—-confefs. 

Sir 7o- No, no, hang't I was not afraid neither — tho' I confeſs he did 
in-a manner ſnap me up -— yet / can't ſay tiat it was altogether out of fear, 
but partly to prevent miſchief—for he was a deviliſh cholerick Fe!low : 

And if my Choller had been up too, agad there would have been miſchief 
done, that's flat, And vet [ believe if you had been by, I would as ſoon 
have let. him 2 had a huadred of my Teeth. Ad(heart if he (ſhould come 
juſt now when Pim angry, I'd tell him —— Mum. 

Exter Sharper, Bellmour. ; 

Bell, Thou'rt a lacky Rogue; there's your BenefaRor, you ought to re- 
turn him Thanks now you have receiv'd the Favour. ; : 

Sharp. Sir foſeph Your Note was accepted, and che Money paid at 
fight : I'm come to return my Thanks — 

Sir Fo. They won't be accepted, fo readily as the. Bill, Sir. 

Bell. | doubt the Knight repents, T*w» — He looks like the Knight of 
the forrowful Face. . | 

Sharp. Thisis a doable Generofity— Do me a Kindneſs and refuſe my 
Thanks —— But I hope you are not offended that offer'd 'em. 

Sir 7o, May be I 2m Sir, may be II am not Sir, may be I am both Sir; 
what then ? I hope I may be offended, without any offence to you Sir. 

Sharp. Hey day ! Captain, what's the matter ? You can tel!. 

Bluff, Mr. Sharper, the matter is plain—-Sir Teſeph has iound out your 
Trick; and does not care to be put upon; being a Man of Honour. 

Sharp. Trick, Sir ? 

Sir fo. Ay Trick, Sir, and won't be put upon Sir, being a Man of Ho- 
nour Sir, and fo Sir=— 


Shayp. Hear kee 2 


gow, 
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Sharp. Hearkee, Sir Joſeph a word with ye —1In conſideration of ſome 
favours lately received ; 1 would not have you draw your ſelf into-a Pre- 
munire, by truſting to that ſign of a Man there— T hat Pot-gun charged 
with Wind, | ; 

Sir 7o. O Lord, O Lord, Captain, come juſtifie your ſelf——1'll give 
him'the Lie if you'll ſand to ir. 

Sharp.Nay then Tl] be beforehand with you, take that-Oafe. (Cf him 

Sir 7o. Captain, will you fee this? Won'e you pink his Soul ? 

Bluff. Hulht, 'tis not ſo convenient now ——1I (hall find a time. 

Sharp. What do you mutter about a time, Raſcal—You were the In- 
cendiary———— Theres to put you in mind of your time——A Memo- 


randum. (Kicks bins. 
Bluff. Oh this is your time Sir, you had beſt make uſe on't. 
Sharp. I Gad and ſo I will : There's again for you. (Kicks him. 


Bl«ff. You are obliging Sir, but this is too publick a Place to thank you 
in: But in your Ear, you are to be ſeen again. | 

Sharp. Ay thou inimitable Coward, and to b+ felt — As -_ _—_ 

Kicks hims 

Bell. H2, ha, ha, prithee come away, 'tis ſcandalous to kick this Pappy 
without a Man were cold, and had no other way to get himſelf a hear. 

(Exit Bell. Sharp. 

Is not this 


Bluff. Very well—Very fine——PBut tis no matter 
fine, Sir 7oſeph ? 

Sir Fo. Indiflerent, agad in my opinion very indiffetent-—T'd rather 
£0 plain all my Life, than wear ſuch Finery. 

Bluff.Death and Hell to he affronted thus! T1 die before T'] ſuffer ir. (draws; 

Sir Fo. O Lord, his Anger was not raiſed before— Nay, d ear Captain, 
don't be in Paſſion now, he's gone — Put op, put up, dear Back, 'tis your 
Sir Foſeph begs, come ler me kiſs thee 3 ſo, ſo, put up, put up. 

Bluff. By Hzav'n *cis not to be put up. 

Sir 70. What, Bully ? Bluff. The Aﬀeont. 

Sir 70. No agad no more *tis,for that's put up already; thy Sword I mean. 

Elwff. Well, Sir 7e/eph, © at your entreaty Burt were not you my 
Friend 3 abus'd, and cufft, and kickt, (Putting up his Sword, 

Sir 7o. Ay, ay, ſo were you too 3 no matter, 'tis paſt. 

Bluff. By the immortal Thunder of great Guns, 'tis falſ?—-He ſucks not 
vital Air who dares affirm it to this Face. Looks big, 

Sir 70. To that Face 7 grant you Captair=No, no, 1 grant you—Not 
to that Face by the Lord Harry — If you had put on your fighting Face 
before, you had done his bofineſs—He darſt as ſoon have kiſt you,as kickr 
you to your Face But a man can no more help what's done behind 
his back, than what's faid — Come we'll think no more of what's paſt. 

Bluff. Vil call a Council of War within to conſider of my Revenge to 
come.  (Exemmt. 


E SCENE 
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SCENE Changes to Silvia's Lodgings. Enter Heartwel, Silvia. 
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l. 


As Amoret and Thyrſis, lay 

Melting the Honrs, ingentle Play 

foining Faces, mingling Kiſſes, 

Ana exchanging harmleſs Bliſſes : ; 
He trembling, cry'd, with eager haſte, F 

O let me feed as well as taſte, c 

1 die, if Pm not wholly bleft 


lt. 


The fearful Nymph reply a= Forbear 3 

I cannor, dare net, muſt not hear: 
Deareſt 7Thyrſir, do not move me, 

Do not—do not—if you Love me. 
O let me—ſtill the Shepherd ſaid ; 

But while ſhe fond Reſiſtance mage, 
The haſty foy, in frugling fled. 


oe 
Vex*d at the Pleaſure ſhe had miſt, 
She frown'd and bluſht, then fighd and kiſt, 
And {cem d to moan in ſullen Cooing, 
The ſad miſcarriage of their Wooing : 
Bat vain alas ! were all her Charmsz / 
F.r Thyrlis deaf to Loves allarms, c 
Baffled and ſenſeleſs, tir d her Arms, 


After the Song, a Dance of Anticks, 


Silo, Tadeed it-is very fine I could look upon 'em all day. 

Heart, V Vell has this prevail'd for me, and will you look upon me? 

$itv.If you could Sing and Dance ſo,7ſhould love to look upon you too. 

Heart. V Vhy 'twas I Sung and danc'd; I'gave Muſick to the Voice,and 
Life to their Meaſures —Look you here Silvia, here are, Paling ent 4 Purſe 
Songs and Dances, Poetry and Muſick——hark ! how F and chinking it. 
ſyeerly oneGuinea rhymes to another—And how they dance to theMauſick 
of their own Chink. This buys. all the rother—And this thou ſhalt have; 
this, and all that I 2m worth for the purchaſe ofthy Love=Say, is it mine 
then, ha > Speak Syren—Oons why do I look on her ! YetI muſt-Speak 
\car Angel, Devil, Saint, VVitch 3 do not rack me in fuſpence. . 

Silv, Nay, 


—_ 


Silv. Nay don'r-ſtare at me ſo — You make me bluſh—1 cannot .Jdb k- 
Heart. Oh Manhood, where art theu ! What am I come to-? A Wo- 
wans Toy ; at theſe years ! Death, a bearded Baby for a Girl to dandle. 
O dotage, dotage ! That ever that noble paſſion, L»/#, ſhould ebb to this 
degree — No reflux of vigorous Blood : But milky Loves ſupplies the 
empty Channels ; and prompts me to the ſoftneſs of a Child—A meer 
Infant and would ſuck. Can you love me Silvia ? ſpeak. 

Sitv. I dare not ſpeak till 7 believe you, and indeed I'm afraid to be- 
leve you yet. 

Heart. Pos, how her Innocence torments and pleaſes me ! Lying, Child 
is indeed the Art of Love; and Men are generally Maſters init : But I'm 
ſo newly centred, you cannot diſtruſt me of any $kill in the treacherous 
Myſtery- Now by my Soul 7 cannoflie, though it were to ſerve a Friend 
or gain a Miſtreſs, ; 

Silv, Mnſt you lie then, if you ſay you Love me ? 

Heert. No, no, dear Ignorance, thou beauteous Changeling —- I te!! 
thee I do love thee, and tell it for a Truth, a naked Truth, which I'm 
aihamed to diſcover. 

Sitv. But Love, they ſay, cis a tender thing, that will ſmooth Frowns, 
and make calm an angry Face; will ſoften a rugged Temper, and make 
- il]-humoured People good : You look ready to fright one, and talk as if 
your Paſhon were not Love, but Anger. 

Hea t. 'Tis both; for I am angry with my ſelf, when 1 am pleaſed with 
you— And a Pox upon me for loving thee ſo well—Yet 1 muſt on—'Tis a 
bearded Arrow, and will more eaſily be thruſt forward than drawn back. 

Silo. Indeed if | were well affur'd you lovd;but how can I be well 2flur'd? 

Heart. Take the Symptoms — And ask all the Tyrants of thy Sex, if 
their Fog) are not known by this Party-coloured Livery —-[ am Melan- 
choly, when thou arc abſent look like an Aſs, when thou art preſear 3 
wake for you, when ſhonld fleep; and even dream of you, when 1 am 
awake ; figh much, drink little, eat leſs, court ſolitude, am grown very 
eztertaining ro my (eif, and -(as I am informes) very trouvbl:lome to every 
body elſe. If this be not Love, it is Madneſs, and thea it is pardanable— 
Nay yet a more certain fign than all this ; 1 give thee my Mony. 

Silv, Ay, but thatis no fign, for they fay, Gentlemen will give Mony 
toany naughty Woman to come to Bed to thzm— O Gemini, I hope you 
don't mean fo for I wow't be a Whore. 

Heart. The more is the pity. | ( Aſiae. 

Silv. Nay, if you would marry me, you ſhould not come to bed to me— 
You haveſuch a Beard, and would fo prickle one. Butido you intend to 
marry me ? 

Heart. That 2 Fool (ſhould ask ſuch 4 malicious Queſtion ! Death, 7 ſhall 
be drawn in, before I know where I.am—However, 1 find I am pretty 
ſure of her conſent, if I am put toit- (Aides 
matry ycu? no, nv, I'll love you. 


E 2 - Silo, Nay, 
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+ Site. 'Nay, bot if you love me, you muſt-marry me 3 what don't I 

know my Father loy'd my Mother, and was married to her ? 

Heart. Ay, ay, in old days People married where they lov'd ; but that 
faſhion is chang'd, Child, 

Silv, Never tell me that, I know it is not chang'd, by my ſelf; for I 
love yon, and would marry you- , 

Heart. '|| have my Beard ſhav'd,it ſhan't hurt thee,and we'l go coBed— 

Sitv.No,no,1'm not ſuch 2Fool neither but I can keep my ſelf—honeſt— 
Here,l won't keep any thing that's yours,l hate you now, (Throw: the Parſe. 
and PI! never ſee you again, 'cauſe you'd have me naught. (Goinge 

Heart. Damn her ler her go, and a good riddance—Yet fo much Ten- 
derne(s and Beauty—and Honeſty together is a Jewel — Stay Silvia -— 
But then to marry — Why every Man- plays the Fool once in his Life : 
But to marry, is playing the Fool all ones Life long. 

S$ikv. What did you call me for ? | 

Heart. V|! give thee all I have: And-thou ſhalt live with me in ay 
thing fo like my Wife, the World ſhall believe it :- Nay, thou ſhallttin 
ſo thy ſelf -- Only let me not think (o. 

Slv, No, I'll die before I'll be your Whore —as well as love you. 

Helrt, Afde] A Woman, and Ignorant, be honeſt, when *cis out 
of Obſtinacy and Contradition——But . S death it is but a may be, and 
vpon ſcurvy I erms Well, faewel they ——— if 7 can get out of 
fight I may Fer the better of my (elf. 

Silv. Well -——= good buy. (Turns and Weeps, 

Heart. Ha! Nay come, we'll kiſs at parting (kiſſes her) by Heaven ſhe 
iſles (weeter than Liberty —T will marry thee—There thou haſt don't, 
all my Reſolve melted in that Kis— one more Silv. But when ? 

Heart. I'm impatient till it be done ; I will- not give my ſelf. hberty to 
" think, leſt I (hould cool—1 will about.a Licence ſtraight—in the Evening 
expet me——= One kiſs more to confirm me mad z fo. (Exit. 

Sitv. Ha, ha, ha, an old Fox trapt ——— 


Enter Lucy. | 
_ me !: you frighred me, I thought he had been come again, and had 
heard me. | 

Lucy. Lord, Madam, I met your Lover in as much haſte, as if he had 
been going for a Midwife. 

Silo. He's going for a Parſon, Girl, the fore-runner of a Midwife, ſome 
nine months hence Well, I-find diflembling to our Sex is as natural as 
(wimming to a Negroz we may depend upon our $kill to (ave us ac a 
plange, tho till then we never make che experiment—Buc how haſt thou 
ſucceeded ? 

Lucy. As you would wiſh 


Since there-is no reclaiming Fainlove, 


Lhave found out a picque ſhe has taken at him 3 and have fram'd a Let- 
ter, that makes her ſue for Reconciliation firſt. I know that will do—— 
walkin and VIl ſhew it you. Come Madam,. you're like to have a happy 

| xi ; time 


dt at "*" 


timeon't, both your Love and Anger ſatisfied! —All that can charm our 


Sex conſpire to pleaſe you. 
That Woman ſure enjoys a bleſſed Nighe, 
Whem Love and Vengeance do at once delight. Exqeunt. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. The Street. 


Enter Bellmour in Fazatick Habit, Sqtter.- _ 


Bel) ; {veel pretty = che Honr. ( Looking on his Watch) - Well and how 
Setter haz, does my Hypociſy fit me hx? Does it fit ealy on me ? 

Set. O moſt religiouſly well, Sir. 
Bell. I wonder why all our young Fellows ſhould glory in an opinion of 


Atheiſm; when hey may be ſo much more conveniently lewd under the 
Coverlet of Religion. 
Sett, bud Sir, away quickly, there's Ferdteife juſt turn'd the Corner, 
and's coming this way. 
Bell, Gads ſo, there he is, he muſt not Game. (Exenn. 
Emter Fondlewife «nd Barnaby. 
Fond. I ſay, I will tarry at home. Bay. But, Sir 


Fond. Good lack ! 7 profeſs the Spirit of contradition hath pofleſt che 
Lad I ſay I-will tarry at home— - Pak: 

Bar. I have done Sir, then farewel goo pound. 

Fond. Ha, how's that? Stay, ſtay, did you keave word ay you with his 
Wife 2 With Comfort her (elf. 

Bar, Idid ; and Comfort will ſend 7ribalation hither as ſoon as ever he 
comes home—— 1 could have brought young Ne Prig, to have kept my 
Miſtreſs Company in the mean time: bur you ſay 

Fond, How, how, fay Varlt! I ſay let him not come near my Doors. 
1ſay, he is a wanton young Levite and pampereth himſelf up with Dain- 
ties, that he may look lovely i in the Eyes of Women Sincerely I am 
afraid he hath already defiled the Tabernacle of our Siſter Camfore 3 while 
her good Hasband is deluded by his Godly appearance ——1 fay, that 
even Luſt doth ſparkle in his, Eyes, and glow upon his Cheeks, and that 
1-would as ſoon traſt my Wife with a Lords high-fed Chaplain. 

Bar. Sir, the Hour draws nigh —— And nothing will be > there cill 
you come. 

Fond. And nothing can be done here till Tgo—So that 11] tarry, d'ee ſee; 

Bar. And run the hazard to loſe your affair (o ! 

Fond, Good lack, good lack—1 profeks it is a very ſufficient vexation, 
for a Man to have a handſome Wife. 

Bar,..\Never, Sir, but when the Man is an” infufficient Hinbend- 'Tis 

then indeed, like the vanity of taking a fine Houſe, and yet be forced ro 


let Lodgiugs, co he! the Net: 
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Fond, 1 profeſs a very apt Compariſon, Yariz. Go -'in and bid my 
Cocky come ont to me, I will give. her fome inſtru&ions, I will reaſon 
with her before I go. (Exit Barnaly,) And inthe mean time, I will 
reaſon with my (elf: Tell me 1/aac, why art th' Jealoos * Why art 
thee Ciftruſtful of the Wiſe of thy Boſom ? — Becauſe ſhe is young and 
vigorous, and I am old and impotent ——Then why didſt thee marry 
Iaas ? Becauſe ſhewas beautiful and rempting, and becauſe I was” 
obſtinateand doating; fo that my inclination was (and is ſtill)” greater 
than my power-— And will not that which tempted thee, alſo tempt 
others, who will tempt her 1/aac ? | fear it much —-— But does 
notthy Wife love thee, nay doat upon thee?2—— Yes—— Vi hy then-!— 
Ay, but to ſay truth, ſhe's fonder of me, than (ſhe has reaſon to be; and 
in the way of Trade, we ſtill ſuſpe&t the ſmootheſt Dealers of the deepeſt 
deligns — And that ſhe has ſome deſigns d:eper than thou cant reach, 
th* baft experimented Ia«s —— But Mum, 

| Enter Lactiiia. 

Let. I hope wy deareſt Jewel is noc-gving to leave me—Are you Mykin ? 

Fond, Wife Have you throughly conſ(ider'd how deteſtable, how 
beinons; and how Crying a Sin, the Sin of Adultery is? have you weigh'd 
it I ſay ? For it is a very weighty Sin 3 and although it may lie heavy up- 
ou thee, yet thy Husband muſt alſo bear his part : For thy iniquity will 
tall.vpon his Head. | 

Let. Bleſs me, what means my.Dear! | 

Fond. Afiae) 1 profeſs (he has an alluring Eye$ 1 am doubtful, wkether 
I ſhall cruſt her, even with 77ibulation himſelf —Speak, I ſay, have you 
conſidered, what it is to Cuckold your Husband ? 

Let, Aſide) I'm amazed : fare he has diſcovered nothing — W ho has 
wrong dime to my Deareſt? 1 hope my Jewel does notthiak, .that ever [ 
had any ſuch thing in my Head, or ever will have. 

Fond, No, no, 1 tell you 1 ſhall have it in my Head — You-will have 
it ſomewhere elſe. 

Let. Afide) 1 know not what to think. But I'm reſolv?d to find the 
m eanipg of ie-—Uokind Dear ! Was it for this you. ſent.to call me? is 
it riot, affliction enough that you are to-leave me, but you. mnſt, ſtudy to 
encteaſe.jt by, unju!t ſuſpicions ? (Crying). Well-Well-You know my 
Fondnefs, . and you love to Tyrannize Go on cruel Man, , do, Tri- 
umph over my poor Heart, while it holds 3 which cannot be long, with 
this uſage of ycurs—— But that's what you want=— Well— You will 
have your ends {oon— You will—— Yau will— Yes it will break to 
oblige. you. S1g97- 

-Fand, Verily I fear I have carried the Jeſt too far —Nay, laok you n0.y 
if ſhe does not weep -—'tis the fondeſt Fool— Nay, Cocky, Cocky, 
' nay, dear Gocky, don'rery, -I was butin Jeſt, I was not ifeck. 

Let; Afae) Oh then alls ſafe. I was terribly frighted — My aMiion . 
is always your Je{t, barbarous Man ! Oh clat i ſhould love to this degree! 
Veto” 1 4 Fund. Nay, Cocky, a Let. No, 


Let. No, no, you are weary of me, that's it—that's- all, you would 
get another Wife— another fond Fool, to break her heart—— well 
be as-cruel as you can to me, [i] pray for you; and: when I am dead with 
grief, may you have one that will-love you as well as I have .done : ' I 
hall be:contented to lie at peace in my cold Grave—- ſince itwill pleaſe 


you. p (18, 

Fond. Good lack, good lack, ſhe would melt a heart of Oak — I profeſs 
I can hold no lJonger—Nay dear Cocky — | feck you'l break my heart 
——] feck you will——See you have made me weep — Made poor Nikin 
weep Nay come Kifs, buſs poor-Aykin — and1 won't leave thee 
——- [Il loſe all firſt. | | 
| Lat, Aſide) How | Heav'n forbid ! that will be carrying the Jeſt too far 
I 


Fond. Won't you kiſs Nykin> Let. Go naughty Nykzn, you don? love me. 
Fond. Kils, kiſs, ifeck 1 do. Let. No you don't. (She kiſſes him, 
Fond, What not loveCocky'! + Let.) No -— h. (Sighs. 
Fond. I profeſs I do love the better than 500 Pound— And fo thou 
{hal ſay, for Ii] leave it to ſtay witty thee.i 15+. TWRHI 

Let. No you ſhan't negle& your buſineſs for me — No indeed you fant 
Nykin —— [f you don'r go, I'll think'you been dealous of me ſtill. 

Fond, He, he, he, wilt thou poor Fool? Then 1 will go, 1 won't be 
dealous—— Poor Cocky, kiſs Mkin, kifs Nykin, ee, ee, ee—— Here will 
be the good Man anon, to talk to Cocky and teach her how a Wife-ought 
to behave her (elf. | 

Let. (Afide.) IT hope to have one that will ſhew me how a-,Husband 
ought to behave himſelf—T ſhall be glad to learn; to pleaſe my Jewel -(K5/+- 

Fond. That's my good Dear---Come kiſs Nykin once.more, and then get 
you in So Get yowin, get-you'in. By, by. | 
Lat. By Nyhin, Fond, By Cooky«. +. L41: By Npkin. (She goes in, 
Fond, By Cocky, by, by, (Exit. + 


| Enter Vainlove, Sharpe:, 
Sharp: How ! Araminta loſt ! | 
Vain, To confirm what I have ſ2id, read this (Gives # Letter. 
Sharp. Reads) Hum, ham-—— And. what then appear d 4 fawult, upon reflet7i- 
on, ſeems only @n effett of @ too; powerful paſſion. " I'm afraid: 1 give t@ great 4 
Proof of my own at this time«—— I am in diſorder for what 1 have written, But 
ſomething, 1 know not what, forced nwe. ' 1 only beg a favourable Cenſure of. this 
and your, | "4F© Araminca. 
Sharp. Loſt LPray Heaven:thou haſt not loſt ehy Wits: Here, here,ſhe's 
thy own Man; fignd and-ſeal'd too —-To her Man-—— A: delici 
Mellon pure andiconſenting- ripe; :and.only waits.thy.Queting,vp . | 
us been breeding Love to thee all this while;-:and juſt gow ſbesdelivex'd 
0 if. . . » + 12» 'S , $4 
Vain, 'Tis an untimely Fruit, aud the has miſcarried of her Love. 
Sharp. Never leave this damn'd, ill-natur'd; whunſey, ' Frack 2./Thowhaſh* 
alickly. p:eviſhAppetite ; only chewy Love and cannot digeſt it: Vain. . 
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Vain. Yes,when 1 feed-my ſelſ—Bur Thate to be cramm'd--By Heay'n 
there's not a Woman, will givea'Man the pleaſure of-a chaſe : My ſport 
is always balkt or cut ſhort=1 ſtumble over the Game 1 would purſue »— 
'Tis dull and unnatural to have a Hare run full in the Hoands Month 
1d wonld diſtaſte the keeneſt Hunter — 7 would have overtaken, nor 
have met my Game. ! 

Sharp. However 1 hope 4 don't mean to forſakeir, that will be bu: 2 
kind of a Mungril Curs trick=- Well, are you for the Mall? 

Vain, No, ſhe will be there this evening— Yes, 1 will gotoo 


And ſhe ſhall ſee her error in ——— 

Sharp. ln her choice 7 gad But chou-canſt not be ſo great a Brute 
as to {light her. 

Vis. Iſhould diſappoint her if I did not — By her management 7ſhould 
think ſhe expects it. 


All Naturally fly what does purſue : 
'Tis fit Men ſhould be coy, when Women woee. Exemnnt. 


SCENE Changes to a Room in Fondlewife's Houſe. 


A Servant introdacing Bellmour in Fanatich, Habit, with a Patch wpon one Eye, 
and a Book in his Hand. 
Serv. Here's a Chair, Sir, if you pleaſe to repoſe your ſelf. Þ il call my 
Miſtreſs F Exit. Servant. 
Bell. Secure in my Diſguiſe, -I have out-fac'd Suſpicion, and even dard 
Diſcovery ——This Cloak my Sanity, and truſty Scarrov's Novels my 
Prayer-Book—Methinks I am the very Picture of AMentufar in the Hh- 
pecritee—=Oh ! ſhe comes, Emer Latitia. 
So breaks Aurora through the Veil of Night , Throwing off 
Thus fly the Clouds, divided by her Light, 1 his Chaek , 
And ev'ry Eye receives a new-boyn Sight. Patch, &c. 
Let, Thus ftrew'd with Blaſhes, like—= Ah! Heav'n defend me ! Who's 
this ? [Diſcovering him, ſtarts. 
Bell. Yout Lover. E 
Let V ainlove'sFriend! I know!hisFace,and he has betraid me to him.{ 4fde. 
Belt You are ſurpriſed. Did you-not expe a Lover, Madam ? Thoſe 
Eyes ſhone _—_— on my firſt Appearance, tho now they are ower-caſlt. 
Let: I may well be farpriz'd'at your Perſon and Impudence 3 they are 
both new to me—— You are not what your firſt —_— promiſed : 
The Piery of your Habit was welcome, but northe Hypocriſy. 
* -Bell, Rather the Hypocriſy was welcome,bur not the'Hypocrite. [4/ac. 
"'Le&. Who are you, Sir? You have miſtaken the Houle ure. 
- Beff Thave DireRions in my Pocket, which agree with every thing 
but your Unkindnels. [ Pulls out the. Letter. 
Let. My Letter | Baſe Yain/ove ! Then 'tis too late to diſſemble Vn 
'Tis plain then you have miſtaken the Perſon. Going, 


"_ 


(3) 


Belt. If we part fo I'm - Hold, hold Madam — 7 confeſs 
7 have run-into an pgs I beg your Pardon a 2 thouſand.cimes—Whar 


ne Milt 


Let. What can this 7 de: 


FS Fair by Malay £54, 
Hopes pal, is 


legor co 


n 


arts 
ns go ihe 
a RY Pl was deliver'd to me ro maven: Het x 


uſal I found the Contents ſo charming, that 1 could eNomg: 
oe , but putting 'em in praRice—till juſt now, Fr OX .8 firſk.time Fig ever 


the Superſcription), '1.am.,the,molt 10 
Lg eted to Mr. Yainhue:) / ad, un, 1 er 20g ano. ioa of 


Pardons, and will make 1003 atisfa 10N. 

Let...1,am diſcover d*—— Ang either Yainlove i is not guilcy; or hehe 
bandſom| excuſed him, | 

Bell. Ts appear ——_ S Madam. "E F 

ft Ihope.youare. a, man 5, T— nce, you. are; privy © 4 
weak  Plqmage& iling, nog turg.it to.the;prejudice of her DA 


k as if 'you had 
You BOL Youre SST Ta Wicteb, anddelxye'ro 


f 


Wh And wor is : or my 
| oy Ven, I (meaty, | 


ohne ES thale killing Eyes3 , 
to. mine, -—and [2 
wee the —_ 


> LIAR that moment——Oae wt 50 —t ® Ke 
Nay, no never (aw any thing {9 agrecgl ly Ja: pUdgey. 
I his, now gh £5520 a yg Sine 


Joi wn, "Re EE are, own.z WA.5 or £4nl wil 
| 2 FT NF e- 


__ whither, 1 ma fone auch,” for Im 
all have | ;h 6: 
babFDP fad, 12 TEA 
Cn ws hats 6 wp3 of | 
win A ug FE, eo ny Chiaber 
Las pvlic gon ok Bed;>——=theFit will be 


Fr [Exewn, 


_ a3 kh Ol, zz 
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( 32 ) 
SCENE changes to St. James's Park. Araminta 414 Belinda weering. 
Bulin Land, a7 Dege: { one F hove rect you-——THve been ac 


he 
: papuig, Ag What's the matter ? 


Zelin. Oh the moſt inbumane, darbarous Hackney- Coach! Tam jolted 
to 2 Jelly — Am 1 nothorridly touz'd'? Pulls ont a Pocket Glaſs, 

Aram, Your Head's 2 little out of Order. 

Felin. Alittle !O Frightful [What a furious Fiz 1 have !'O-moſt ruefy! ! 
Ha, ha, ha : O Gad, I'bope no body will:come this 'way, till [ pur myſelf 
2 litthe in R ir==Ah! my —[ have ſeen fuch unknown tures 
fiice:—'Ha, ha, ha, 1 can't for my Soul help thinking that'l _ jt like 
one of em—Good Dear, pin this, and T'!! tell your-"Viy well 
So, thank you my Dear ——But 251 was telling you —— Pith, my, the 
untowarÞft Lock———So, as 1wastellin yoy——=—How dye like 
me now? Hideous, ha ? Frighefal Rill > Or 

Aram, No, no youre very well as can be. 

Beliv. And ſo- But where did 7 leave off, my Deat ? 7 was telling you— 

Aram. You were about to tell me ſomerhing, Child—— but you 
left off before you began. 

Belin. Oh, a moſt Comical Sight - A Country: Squire , with the 
Eng: of a Wife and two Daughters,'came to Mrs, /s Shop while 

re——PBut, Oh Gad7 Two {ich onlick'd Cabs !— 

Aram, 1 warrant, pluip, Cherry cheek'd Country Girls. 

Belin. Ay, Om ſcience; fie as Bzrn-door- Fowl : But o- \\rqernds. 
you. would have taken 'em for Friez/ard Hens, wichrheir Feathers 

he weong r29— Ouch Onr-ladiſh Creatures! Such Tri, Bowes 
to the Faſhion, or any thing in practice ! 1 had not patience to- 
Eee —— 7 undertook the modelling of one of their 'Fronts, the more 
modern Struture— 

Arem. Bleſs me, Couſin 3- why won'd you affront any. body fo > They: 
might'|be Gentlewomen of a_very good Family—— 

Beliz. Of a very ancient one, 7dare fwear, by their Dref— Aﬀeont ! 
Pſhaw, how youre miſtaken ! The poor Creature, warrant; was as foll 
of Courreſies,. as if 7had been her other * 'The Truch on'e is, 7'did 
eadeavour ro make her look like a ian—- and ſhe was ſenſible of it 5 
for (he thank'd tme, and gave me two Ap , Pipiri 7 out of her Un- 
der- Petticoat-Pocket — Ha, ha, ha: Corb Wo ſtare and =_ 
! fancied her like.the Front of her Father's were the =_ 

jut- Windows, and her Mouth thegreat Door, Abb. + bly kept ope 
for the Entertainment of travelling Flies. © 

Aram. Sothen; you have been diverred. What did t bly? | 

Belin, a the Father bought a Powder-Horn, and an Almanack,fnd a 
Comb-Caſe; the Mother, a great Fruz-T owr, and a Fat- Amber- Necklace; 
rhe Dang BN only tore two Pair of Kid Gloves, with trying 'em 0 


—- 


We 
Nay gad, I 
to Al 0 ecipeyh wp, Fi oval 
dikins, Bu&y, well wallow gd 
TT CALLY 
ee thoſe 1 earers ? you _ 
Tmb—deren rb A Ln Glaſs of Madera, and I durſt 
have. attack'd 'em in my:own 


Blaffe. Come onthen, 
I Say : Pooh, Ln 
is, if 7 can but.chink on'c - Truth is, 7 
"on 


das, Wo mater——1 OE neg ene:: to con- 
my Fazling, 1 am willing an oppartunity of 
Roy with me———and to rid Sony theſe Coxcombs, when ſeem. op- 
preſt with 'em, will be-a fair one. 

Bluffe. Real oe nel 


Aram, W, 

Bluffe. pretty little Knapfack Cartier:? UET7a Belinda. 
IS IE 
moſt: Ser like Fake Or (Spire, 

Sir. Ju. Nowim lapdath down ic the Mouth, and have _—_ 


Word to ſay! Afode 
myFoo! has noxConfidence to becroubleſom { Afde. 
Sir Fof. ! Pray, Madam, which Widd.? 
we ern Here -your Wits for a Venture; 
you enquire ? 
Sit Fo. Nay, now I'min—— 7can prattle like a Magpye. [_ 4fade- 
Buter Sharper and Vawlove 4 a Diſtance. 
Belin. Dear Araminta, I'm tir'd 
Araw, "Tis w Flby off our Masks, "We, Se yrs, yo hl wb ee 
I'\lbe rid of my Foul by fair means —— Well, Sir 7oſepb, 
my Face—bur, be immediately——17 ſee one: that wil pon Gabe 
to find! we in diſcourſe with you-—— Be difcreer——— No reply z bur 
away. jim 
Sir Wore The great Fortune, that dined at my Lady Freelove's ! Sit 


thay-arta. Azad, Vov in Love) op':to the 'Ears. But 
diſcreer, and huſht. [ 
Bluffe. Nay, by the World, ll fee your face. 


Belix. You (hall. | LUnmeaks. 
| F 3 Shee. Ladies, 


Dk 
(3) 
Shop. Ladies, yout "cy EPR were afraid, you would not 
have given us leave why 
Aram. We thought to have beew-private.— Bur we find Fools; have 
the ſame advaniageover a Face in a Mask, that a-Coward has, while the 
Swords in the Scabbard—— $0 were forced to draw in our own' de- 


> Bluffe, Myblobdrits acgther Fellow: Ican't ſtay where he is ; and [ 
maſt not 'draw-in the Park. C70 Sir Jol. 

Sir Fo I wiſh I dar ftay-ro let herknow my Yar ht 

[ Exemnt A J vos and Bloffe. 

Sharp. There is intr0e Beauty, as in Courage, ſomewhat, which nar- 
row'Souls cannot dare roadmite.— And ſee, the Owls are fled, as ar 
the break of Day. 

Belind. Very courtly.— 1 believe, Mr. YVainlove has not rubb'd his-Eyes, 
{ince break'of Day neither, he looks as if he durſt not approach——Nay, 
come Couſin, be friends with him ——1 fear, he CRT ſo very amply, 
haha, ha, -— Well, a Lover in theſlate of ſeparation from his Miſtri(s, 
i5 likea Body without 2Soul. Mr. Yainlove, (halt I be bound for your good 
Behaviour for the fucure 2? 

V2in, Now muſt I pretend ignorance equal to hers, of what ſhe knows 
as well as I. [4/ide,] Men are apt to offend ('tis true ) where they find 


moſt Goodnels to forgive Bur, Madam, I hope I ſhall-prove of a 
Temper, not to abuſe'Mercy, by ceatning new Offences. 
Hram.' H0'cold | [ Afide 


Fil:x. | have. broke the i ice for you; Mr. Vainlove, and ſo I leave you. 
Come, Mr. Sharper, you and I will take a turn, and laugh at the Vulgar— 
Borh the great Vulgar and the fmall—Oh Gad! I have a preat Pale for 
Cowley. Dor't you admire him ? 

Sharp. Oh Madam! He was our Engliftv Horace.” | 

Belin, Ah fo fine! So extremely fine ! Sorevery thi vin 'cheworld that 
I like. — OlrLord; walk this way I feea couple Til give you their 
Hiitory. Ex. Bel. aud Sharps. 

Vain, I find, Madam, the Formality of the Law muitbe obſerv'd, tho 
the Penalty of it be diſpens'd with; and an Offender maſt Plead to bis Ar- 
raignment, tho he have his Pardon in his Pocket. | 

"Aries, I'm amaz'd'! This infolence exceeds the rotherz — whoever has 
encoorag'd you to this affurance—— preſuming upon the ealineſs of my 
Temper, has much deceiv'd you, and fo you'thall find. 

Fain. 'Hey day ! Which way now? Here's fine doubling. [ Afige: 

Aram. Baſe Man ! Was] it not enough to aftront me with your ſawcy 


hey 3 

din, You have given tharPafhon a machl kindet Epicher than. Sawcy, 
it —_ place. | 
Aram. Another place ! Some villainons Deſign to blaſt my Honour— 


Bar'tho thou hadiſt allche Treachery and Malice of thy Sex,thou canſt Fu 
EN 


Pa 


w 
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lay blemiſh-on my Fame No, 7 have n6t'err'd'in onefavourable 
Thought of Mankind == How time might-have "deeeiv'd me in you, 7 
know-not-3 my opinion was bur young, 'and ycarearly baſenefs has = 
vented its growing to 4 wrong Belief—Uliworthy, vl! 
gone; and never ſee me more OD 
Vain, Did I dream 2: Ordol dream? Shall1 believe wy Bye, or Fars: ? 
The Vifion'is here Ri] — Yonr Paffion; Madam, will admir6f no farther 
reaſoning — Bur here is a filent Witneſs of your 2cquainrahoe— * 
[Takes ont the Letter, and offers it : She ſnatches it; and throws it away: 
Aram. There's Poilon in every thing you-touch's= liſters will follow— 
Fain." Thar Fongue, which denies what che Hagids have done. 
| Arai. Still myRiically, ſenſeleſs and icmpudent— *Pfad T moſt leave the 
place. 
Vain, No, Madam, I'm gone——She knows her Name's to it, which-ſhe 
will be unwilling to expoſe to the Cenſure of the firſt finder. "1 [Exits 
Aram. Woman's Obſtinacy-made me blind "{n what Woman's Cutiofity 


now tempts'me to fee. rnd Latedviy ard. Exit. 
Enter Belind, | Shar 


Be:lin. Nay, we have ſpared no body, I ſwear: - Mr. Shavkor, you're" 2 
pure Man 3 where did you get this excellent Talent of Railing ? _ 

Shar. Faith, Madam, the Talent was borywith-me :=1 confels, 1 beve” 
taken care to improve it 3: to qualify. me for the focietyiof Ladies. 

Belin, Nay, ſnre Railing is the Delt qualitcation., in 2 Woman's-Man:'> 

Sharp. The ſecond beſt ,—— indeed*l think Enter 

Belin, How now; -Pace > V Vhere's my Cobſin? F rr F 

Foot, She's not very well, Madam,” and has ſent to know, if your Ladi-: 
ſhip would have the Coach come again for you? '-; 

Belin. oy Lord,No,PlI go alohg with her. 1Come,Mi- Shaper. LExaor 


SC EN E Charges to a Chamber in Fond{bw iſe Hauſe: 


Eater Latitia a»vd Bellmonr, his Cloa x Fs 8&c. lying looſe je" the Chamber, 
Bell. 'Here's no body, nor no noiſe 5 ———twas nothing but your — 
Lats 16urſt have ſworny Thad heard my:Monſter's Voice——1 fend 1 

was hearti] ww bow:my;heare:bears-* | - 

Belt: *Tis an alarm to Love=« Come in again, « lerus—1'C} > 

Fond, without. Cocky, Cocky, where are you, Cocky ?-V'm-come home. 

Let. Ah ! There he' iS. —_ haſte; gather up your things- - 

Fond. Cocky,/Cocky, open the doors .. 

Bell, Deechook him, would his Horns ere in his Throar Les _-_ 
my Patc ' [iLooking _ gathering wp 1s ! 

Lear: MyiJewel, art thou there ?: No matter for yous Patch—Ycu SAg't | 
tum in, Mkin——Run into my Chamber, quickly, quickly;You van't ro | 
In: Olep £066, bn- 

Fond, . Nay, prithee, Dear, ifeck I'm in haſte« {Ply {eos 
n, 


Se Fo Bay tlc ae have 0 gol. on: for. I'm om 


A hundred has already been paid, by your Order. Fifty ? I have 

the _ CN IIS (Goes into his Cloſer, 

Sir Fo. Agad, it's.2 curious, fine, reney Rognes Milipaak co her 
Pray, Madam, what d'ye hear ? 

Le. Sir, I ſeldom i (Walks abeut-in 

Sir 7o, 1 wander Madam, for 'tis moſt curious fie 

Le. Methinks, *thas been very 11 weather. 

Sir 7e. As you ſay, Madam, 'tis-pretty. bad weather, and has been.ſo a 


great While. 
"Atm fakty- piaces s i hPa, Eg hb ——If "Ml 
1n ©, O1l 7oſep your W 
a moment, ll] ferch wy Papers, Tl wairbpon you down oY 
Ee. Ruind, paſt Redemption! What I ( <4 Fond. i going in- 
do—— Hat! this fool may be of uſe (Afide.) \, to the Chamber, [oe 
Stand offi rude Ruthas. Help me, my Dear — rw to Sir Joſeph 
O bleſs me-! Why will you leave. mntalone wich almoſt puſhes him 
ſuch-a 'Saryr. down, andCries out. 
Fend.. Bleſs.ug! what's the: matter what's the matter? 
Le. Your bk was no ſooner turn'd; bur like-a' Lien, he came open 
bp oth nega fans 


«. blay-day!! Traptor your andy ty js was in 
| danger of being reviſ, if you goto that. 
blaſphemons wretch ſwears! Out of my Houſe, 
Foro  Prenrnd—— 1 Ohrtnurl Be 
Blef-0s !' Raviſh-my Wie: yen v7 as Be gone I ſay. 
Sir o. Why, the Dina v, and Cchimeoeof Ex. 
Let. Oh! woot you follo nec Dages woe Þ 
Fond. Fl} (bur this door, to ſecure back———Give me 
the Key of your Cabinet, Ci Revit __ - _— I 
warrant he's a Papiſt in his heart, at leaſt; if nota Frencb-man.. 
= EC (Afide,) Ohr! - my Dear. I'have been infec) 
7 pete poor Mr. oo has a ſad Fit ofthe 
forced to lie down upon our Yaull diſturls him ; 


| £200 


Let Tino Trae Mr. Fendi, Mi 


mach lying on 
Fa Ay 1, hel ie it dootle 
he does not fee his face, 


Lev when he 
Forcune, Ne ns bur this « onee, an Pl never ra by Ge age 


Burchis Opportunity is the 
5 Be: wife Fra 00 Pipe; 


Fond. Good lack! good lack Toros 


torment, he lies as flac —— Dear, you ſhould hen or 2 en or 2 Nap 

kin. — Where's D*borah 2 let het clap a'wire xd toKisStomach, or 

chafe it with a watm hand, rather than fail. "Whae Books this ? | 
(Seer the Book that 'Bel! 


Let. Mr. Spintext's Prayer-book, Dear.—— Pray Meav'n ich 


fe pod Man come he yo p'd it on cs pacgats ehac nt: - 
E 1t-UÞ, and rea e 
bleſs the 7 O monſtrous ! 


* Ay 

NY Holt Jet me "Me (The + ions Aduh 
Le. Misfortone! now affs rein apzin. (Ape. 
If 7 had Fare e nt with the Pra- 


Bell. [ Peeping. ] Damn'd Chance ! 
Rice of Piety in my Pocket, T had never beed 

Ke. Adultery, *and mnocent 7” O Lord * Mere's Dodrine ! Aythere $ 
cipiine ? 


Let. Dear Hoasband, Imamazd: -—=/Sare its a 60d Book ahefon- 


ly trends to the alation of Sin. 


Fond. Speculation ! No, no; par went farther than tion 
when 1 was not to be let in. ——-W here is this Apocriphal Elder ? 
Fil ferret him. 

Lat. I'm (o diſtracted, 7 ouſt think of a Lye. ( Aide, 


Fondle- wife hag owe Bellmonur. 
Fond. Came outhere, thou Ananias incarnate. Vho, how now ! 
whohave we here ? 


Let. Ha! as. ſurpriz'd. 
Fey rhau filacious' Wi Womas! Am 7 entemid? Ay, 1 feel 
ronr,. 7 bud, ! Meds erat Ao Wk 10 the 

Devil's name, 'are you ? 


Let. Oh, Eoodnch keep Wins Who Job? Wha are you? 


ae ef 
E.romen tt- Let. Ri-- 


PP 


T3 


» Let. Rather,” ve pat all Fats AG 
Fond. Th 
you know Ons ohm | bt I aa iag gh 


—yob 
Bell, wr BOW know; wy "Ove. Hi is yery Aha to 
cuſe her, an very impudently accuſe my.[e} ( p 

Let, Why then, 1 with 1 may never enter unto the Heaven of you 
braces again, my Dex, if ever 1 ſaw. his face before. 

Foxd. O Lord 1 O (tange !,{am inadwiration of your impudence. Look 
at him a litcle beccer 4, he i is {re mog! I wartgut: dry than 4 deny, ity 
Come, were you two, never face $0 mogeh ore? .S 

Bell, Since all Antifice i 5s van — —And think jo | f obliye to (Bate 
che-Truch in juſtice to your Wat -— No- | 

Fond. Hamph. 

Let. No, indeed Dear. ” 

Fond. Nay. 41 ns. $7 "Hin e 
what——nor £0 Ho Op nn ads, Ws T Te AN by your he PUR 4 
Mrs. 2xack > Oh, lie we your 3 lying vpn your Stomac wt 
cure you of the Cholick. Ah! Foes he ws Þ [ain upon no bodies ftomach 
but his own. Anſwer me that,  heN} or 

Let. Ler the wicked Man anſwer for himſelf ; does he think that 1 
have nothing co-do/hur excuſe him 3 ris enough, if. 1 can clear my own 
innocence to my own Dear. 

Bek, By my troth, and ſo'cis.—] have been a little.too backward, that's 

the truth on. 

Fond. Core, Sir, who are you, in the firſt place! ? anc what are you ? 

Bell, A Whoremaſter. 

Fond. Very Conciſe. 

Ler. O beaſtly, impudent Creature: |. 

Fond. Well Sir, and-what came you hither for ? 

Bell. To lie with your Wiſe. 

Fond, Good again—A very civil Perſon this, and I believe ſpeaks eruch. 

Let. Oh, infupportable impudence ! 

- Fond:, Well, Nro=Eray be opened you have-—Heb! You have 
tinith'd the matcer, Heb? And Law auld be, , Tort of a civil Per- 
quifice ta. 2. Whore-maſter, Called. 4 Cub, Heh. Is i200! ſo ? Come, 
1.m-incligingto believe eyery word you 

Bell, Why, Faith I muſt _ ſo 1 | def jen'd you. — Bur, you Were 2 
little unlucky in coming fo. ſoogy apd ales the. raeang. okyous On 


What, 
DK ? 


ppc Humph. Nay, if - the 
umph.' Nay, 

word; you-2re.got the Þ Li i 
What, don't be aſham'd of.your Prc 

thee the berter fort. — [ (hall, Ifeck — W | 

how to behave my ſelf inthe employmenc of*a"Ch 


aof ye your 


(2s) 
Years Apprentice to Matrimony 2 Come, come, plain-d is a Jewel. 

Bell, Well; "(ince 1 ſee thou art a good honeſt Fellow, Il! confeſs che 
whole matter to thee-. '-; -; {/// | 

Fond. Oh, I am a very honeſt Fellow-— You neverlay'with an honeſt- 
er Man's Wife in your life. WO FH. * 

Let. How my heart akes ! All my comfore lies in his impudence, and 
Heaven be praiſed, he has a conſiderable Portion. ( Aſide, 

Bell. [n ſhort then, I was informed cf the opportunity of your abſence, 
by my Spy, (for Faith, honeſt 1aze, Lhave along time deſigned thee this 
favour) | knew Spimrext was tocome by your direction. -— But I laid a trap 
for bim, and procured his Habit ; in which, I paG'd apod vour:Servancs, 
and was conducted hicher. I pretended a Fic of the Cholick to extuſe my 
lying down upon your Bed; hoping that when ſhe heard of ir, her good 
nature would bring her to adminiſter Remedies for my Diſtemper=- You 
know what might have follow'd. — But like 4a uncivil Perſon, you knock'd 

at the Door, before your Wife was come to me. 
Fond, Ha ! This is Apocriphal z I may chuſe whether I will believe it 
or no. 

Belt. Thar you may, Faith, and I hope you won't believe a word on't— 
But I can't help telling 8he tryth, for my life, 

Fond, How? Wonld not you have me beheve you, ſay you ? 

Bel. No, for then you muſt of conſequence part with your Wife,and 
there will be ſome hopes of 'having her upon the publick ; then the en- 
couragement of a (ſeparate maintenance. ———: 

Foxd. No, no, for that matter — When ſhe and I part, (hell carry her 
ſeparate maintenance abour her. 

Let. Ah, cruel Dear, how can you beſo barbarous > You'll break my 
hearr if talk of parting, (Cries. 

Foxd. Ah difſembling Vermin! | 

Bell, How canſt thou be fo cruel, aac > Thou haſt the heart of a Moun- 
tain-Tyger.By the faithof a fincereSinner,ſhe's innocent for me. Go to him, 
Madam, fling your ſnowy Arms about his ſtubborn - She Lees and hangs pon 
Neck ; bathe his relentleſs face in your falt crick- \' 444 Neb, and kiſſes 
ling Tears. —So, a few ſoft Words, and a Kiſs 3 | « 4im.' Bell. kiſſes her 
and the good Man melts. See, how kind nature } hard Lbbind Fondle- 
works, and boils over in him- wifes back, 

Let. Indeed, my Dear, I was but juſt come down itairs, when you 
knock'd at the Door 3 and the Maid told me Mr. $pintext was ill of the 
Cholick, upon our Bed. And won't you ſpeak to me, cruel Yykin ? In- 
deed I! die, if you dowt. 

Fond. Ah! No, no; Ieannoti(peak; my heart's fo full —T have been a 
tender Hugband, a tender Yoke-fellow ; you know I h2ve—Bur thon haſt 
been a faithlels Delilab, and the Philifines have been upon thee. Heh! 
Art chewnot vile and unglean, Heh?. Speak. [ Peeping, 

Lzt. No-h. [Sighing, 

KS G Pong, Oh, 
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Fend. Oh, that 1 could believe thee ! 
Let. Oh, my heart will break. CSeeming to'f aint. 
Fond. Heh. How ? No, ſtay, ſtzy, I will believe thee, I will. — Pray: 

bend her forward, Sir: ns bo | 

Let. Oh ! Oh! Where is my Dear ? 

Fond. Here; here, Ido believe thee:——1 won't believe my own Eyes. 
> Bell, For my part, I am fo charm'd with the love of your Turtle to you,: 
that 1'1l go and follicit Matrimony with all my might and main. 

Fonds Well, wei!, Sir, aslong as I.believe- it, *tis well enough. No thanks: 
to you Sir, for her Vertue. —Burc, 111 ſhow youthe way ont of my houſe, 
if you pleaſe. Come, my Dear. Nay, Iwill believe thee, I do, ifeck. 

R:8. See the great Blefling of an eafy Faith; Opinion cannot err. 

No Husband, by his Wife; can be deceiv'd : 
She {fl is Vertuous, if ſhe's (o believ'd. [Exennt. 


ACT V. SCENE I. The Street: 


Enter Bellmour i» Faxatick Habit, and Setter, 


Zell, C Etter ! Well encounter'd. 
* Setter. Foy: of your Return, Sir. Have you made: 2 good 
Voyage ? Or have you brought your own Lading back ? 

Zell, No, I have brought nothing but Ballaſt back — made a delicious. 
Voyage, Setter; and might have rode at Anchor in the Port till this time; 
but the Enemy ſurpriz'd us I would unrig. 

Setter, I attend you, Sir, 

Heartwel and Lucy appear at Sylvia? Dooy. 

Bll. Ha 4 Is not that Heartwel at Hlvia's Door z be gone quickly, 1! 
follow-you :——1I would not be known. (Exit- Setter.). Pox take *em, 
they ſtand juſt in my Way. 

Heart. I'm impatient till it be done. 

Lacy. That may be, without troubling your ſelf to go again for: your 
Brother's Chaplain. Don't you ſee that talking Form of Godlineſs > 

Heart. O Pox ; he's a Fanatick: 

Lucy. An Executiorer qualified todo your bufineſs- He hs been law- - 
fully ordain'd, 

Hears, I'll pay him well; if you'll break the matter to him. 

Lacy, I warrant you—Do you go and prepare your Bride. [ Ex. Heartw. 

Zell, Hamph, Sits the Wind there ? What a lucky Rogue am 7 : 


a, what Sport will be here, if 1 can perſuade- this Wench to Se- 
ceene 7 


Lucy, Sir : 


41) 
\Lacy. Sit : Reverend Sir. . "8 
Bell. Madam. [ Diſcovers himſelf. 
Lacy. Now» Goodneſs have Mercy upon me ' Mr. Be4wovr ! is it yougs 
Bell, Even——What doſt think ? | , 
Lacy, Think! That I (hould not believe my Eyes; and that'you are not 
what you ſeem to be. path 2:505 

Bell, True. Bur to convince thee who I am, thon know't my old 
Token. [Kiſſes her- 

Lucy. Nay, Mr. Bellmexr : O Lard! I believe you area Parſon in good 
earneſt, you. ki(s fo devoutly. 

Bell. Well, your bulineſs with me; Zacy? 

Lacy. | had none, but through miſtake. T: 

Bell, Which miſtake you muit go thorough with, Zacy- Come,1-know 
the inttigue between Hearrme/and your Miſtreſs; and you miſtook me for 
Tribulation Spin text, tO marry 'erm.— Ha? Are not matters in this po- 
ſture >» —— Confels. Come, Ill be faithful: I will faith. —— 
What Diffide in me, Lucy? | 7 | 

Lucy.  Alas-a-day | You and Mr. Yainlove, between you, have ruin d my 
poor Miſtreſs : You have made a Gap in her Reputation-3: And can you 
blame ber if the (top it up with a Husband ? 

Bell, Well, is it as I ſay? 

Lucy, Well, It is then : But yow'll be ſecret ? 

Bell. Phuh, Secret, ay — And to be out of thy Debt, I'll cruſt thee wit'1 
another Secret. Your Miſtreſs mult npt marry Heartwell, Lucy. 

Lacy. How! O Lord ! 

Bell. Nay, don't be in Paſſion, Lncy :—LT1! provide a fitter Husband for 
her.—Come, here's Earneſt of my good intentions for thee t00 : Let this 
molliftie. — |[ Gives her Meney. ] Look you, Heartwell is my Friend;: and 
tho he be blind, I muſt not ſee him fall into the Snare, and unwitcingly 
marry a Whore.--- -' * | 

Lncy, Whore ! I'd have:you know, my Miſtreſs {corns—— 

Bell. Nay, nay : Look you, Zac; there are Whores of as good Qua- 
lIity,— But to the purpoſe, if you will give me leave to acquaint you 
with it. —- Do you carry onthe Miſtake of me : I'!lmuvry 'em. 
Nay; don't pauſ: ;!— If you do, VI! ſpoil all. | have ſome pri- 
vate Reaſons for what I do, which I'll cell you within. —— In che mean 


time, I promiſe, —— and rely upon me, — to help your Miſtreſs to 4 
Husband : — Nay, and thee too, Lucy. Here's my hand, I wii! ; 
vith a freſh Aſlurance. ['G wes ker more Money, 

Lacy. Ah, the Devil is not ſo cunning. — You know my eafie Nz- 


ture, --——- Well, for once I']| venture to ſerve you ; but if ver do Cc- 
ccive me, the Curie of all kind, tender. hearted women light upon you- 
Bell. That's as much as to (ay, The Pox take me, — Well, lead on- [ Exennt, 
Enter Vaun-love, Sharper and Setter. 
Sharp, Juſt now, ſay you, gone in with Lacy ? 
2 Setier, 


——_— 
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Sett. I ſaw him, Sir 3 and ſtood at the Corner where you found me, 
and over-heard all they ſaid. Mr. Belmar is to marry 'erm; 
<_—_ Ha, ha, 'Twill be a pleaſant Cheat: — Þ|l plague Heartwel 
when 7 ſee him. Prithee, Frank, let's teaze him 3 ndten free till he 
foam at the Mouth, and diſgorge his Matrimonial-Oath with Intereſt — 
Come, thou'rt ſo muſty | 

Setter (To Sharper.) Sir, a word with you. Ew hiſpers him, 

Vain. Sharper ſwears, ſhe has forſworn the Letter ——TI'm ſure he tells 
me Trath;z—— but 1 am not fare ſhe told him Truth : —. Yet ſhe was 
unzffeRed!y concern'd, kheſays; and often bluſh'd with Anger and Sur- 
prize: —— And fo I remember in the Park. — — $he had reaſon, if I 
wrong her. —I begin to doubt. 

Sharp. Say'(t thou fo ! 

Sett. This Afternogp: Sir, about an Hour before my Maſter received 
the Letter. 

Sharp. la my Conſcience, like enough. x 
. Sett. Ay, Iknow her, Sir; at leaſt, I'm fure I can fiſh it out of. her. 
She's the very Sluce to her Lady's Secrets : ——*Tis but ſerting her Mill a- 
20ing, and I can drein her of em all. 

Sharp, Here, Frank, your Blood-hound has made out the Fault: This 
Letter, that ſo ſticks in thy Maw, is counterfeit z only a Trick of $/viz 
in Revenge, contriv'd by Lacy, : 

Vain. Ha It has a Colour But how do you know it, Sirrah > 

Setter, I do ſaſpe& as much— becauſe why; Sir——She-was pumping 
me about how your Worſhip's Aﬀairs ſtood- towards Madam Araminta. 
As, when you had ſeen her laſt, when: you were to ſee her next; and, 
where you were to be found at that time : And ſuch like. 

Vin. And where did you tell her ? | 

Setter: In the Piazza: 

Vain. There I receiv'd the Letter It muſt be f(o— And why did 
you not find me out; to tell me this before, Sot ? 

Sett. Sir, 1 was Pimping for Mr. Bellmoxr. 

Sharp. You were well employ'd—— think there is noobjection to the 
LExcule., | | 

Vain. Pox o my ſawcy Credulity———- If 7have loſt her 7 deſerve it- 
But if Confeſhon and Repentance be of force, I'il win her, or weary her 
into a Forgivenels. [ Exit. 

Sharp. Methinks I long to ſee Belmonr come forth. ; 

| Exter Bellmour. 

Setter. Talk of the Devil-— See where he comes. 

$h,rp, Hugging himſelf in his proſperous Miſchief —— No real Fanatick 
can look better pleagd after'a ſucceſsful Sermon of Sedition. 

Bell, Sharper ! Fortifie thy Spleen: Such a Jeſt ! Speak when thou art 
ready, : 
$arp- Now, were] ill-natur'd, would I vtterly diſappoint thy _ 

ear 
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Heat thee cell chy mighty Jeſt, with as much Gravity as a Biſhop hears 
Venereal Cauſes in the Spiritual Court : Not ſo much as wrinkle my 
Face with one Smile; but let chee look (imply, and laugh by thy (elf. 

- ji Pſhaw, No: I have a better Opinion of thy Wit— Gad, I de- 

2 thee—— 

Sharp. Were it not loſs of time, you ſhould make-the experiment. But 
honeſt Setter here, over-heard you with Lxcy, and bas told me all. 

Bell. Nay, then I thank thee for not putting me out of Countenance. 
But, to tell you ſomething you don't know ——— I got an Opportunity 
(after I had married 'em) of diſcovering the Cheat to Hivia, She took 
it at firſt, as another Woman would the like Diſappointment 3 but my 
abs: 551 » make her amends quickly with another Husband, ſomewhat 
PAciry a ner. | . 

Sharp. But how the Devil do you think to acquit your ſelf of your Pro- 
miſe > Will you marry ker your ſelf ? 

Zell. I have no ſuch intentions at preſent— Prithee, wilt thou think a 
little for me ? I am ſure the ingenious Mr, Setter will afbift. 

Setter. O Lord, Sir ! 

Bel. I'll leave him with you, and go ſhift my Habit- [ Exit. 

Enter Sir Joſeph and Bluffe. 

_ Heh ! Sure, Fortune has ſent this Fool hither on purpoſe. Setter 
ſtandcloſe.z ſeem not to obſerve'em 3 and, Hark-ye- [hiſpers, 
| Bluſfe. Fear him not I am prepar'd for kim now z and he ſhall find 
'I* he might have ſafer rous'd a ſleeping Lion. 

Sir %o, Huſh, huſh : Don't you ſee him ? 

Bluffe. Shew him to me. Where is he ? ; 

Sir 70. Nay, don't ſpeak: ſo loud [ don't jeſt, .as I did a little 
while ago — Look yonder A-gad, if he (hould hear the Lion 
roar, he'd cadge! him into an Afs, and his primitive Braying. Don't 
you remember the Srory in «/£/op's Fables, Bully? A Gad there are good . 
Morals to be pickt out of «A/er: Fables, let me tell you that 3 and Rey- 
nard the Fox t09, 

) Bluffe. Dama your Morals, 
Sir Fo. Prithee, don't ſpeak fo loud. 
Bluffe. Damn your Morals: I muſt revenge th' Aﬀront done to my 
Honour, [In a low Voice, 
Sir 70. Ay; do, do, Captain, you think fictting—-You may diſpoſe 
of your own Fleſh as you think fitting, d'ye ſee :—But,by the Lord Harry, 
Ii] leave you. [ Stealing away upon his Tiptoes. 
Bluffe. Prodigious ! What, will. you forſake your Friend in his extre- 
mity! You can't, in honour, refuſe to carry him a Challenge. | 
[Almoſt whiſpering, and treading ſoftly after him, 
Sir /o. Prithee, What do you ſee in my face, that looks as if I would - 
1 a Challenge ? Honour, is your Province, Captain : Take it All 
Wo:ld know me to be a Knights, and a Man of Worlhip.. ——_ 
etten 1 Wars" 
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* Setter, 1 arrahit You, Sir, I'm inſtructed. 
Shayp.. Impoſſible ! Araminta take a liking to a Fool ! '  [Alord, 
Setter. Her head runs on nothing elſe, nor ſhe can talk of nothing elſe. 
Sap. Tknow ſhe commended him all the while we were in the Park ; 

but 7 thonght it had been only to make Vain-leve jealous — 

Sir 7s. How's this ! Good Pully, hold your breath, and 1et's heatken. 

A-gad, this muſt be I.— 
Sharv. Death, it can'e be.-— An Oaf, an Ideot, a Wittal, 

Sir 7s. Ay, now it's out ; tis 7, my own individoal Perſon. 
Sharp, A wretch, that has flovin for ſhelter to the loweſt ſhrub of man- 
kind, and ſeeks proteRion from a blaſted Coward. | ; 


Sir 7eſ. That's you, Bull. Back. { Bluffe frowns.wpon Sir Jof. 
Sharp. She has given Yain-love her Promiſe, to marry him before to mor- 
row morning,— Has ſhe not ? [70 Setter, 


Setter, She has, Sir; And 7 have it in Charge to attend her all 
this Evening, in order tocondu& her to the Place appointed. 
Sharp. VVell, Ill go and inform your Maſter 3 and do you preſs he 
to make all the haſte imaginable. _ 
Setter, V Vere 1 a Roguenow, what a noble Prize could 7diſpoſe of ! 
A good!y Pinnace, richly laden, and to launch forth under my Auſpicious 
Convoy. T welve thouſand pounds, and all her Rigging beiides whar lies 
conceal'd under Hirches —— Ha ! Allthis committed to my-care!—— A. 
vaunt Temptation—— Setter, ſhew thy (elf a Perſon of worth be true co 
thy Truſt, and be reputed honeſt: Reputed honeſt ! Hum: ls that all» 
Ay: For to be honelt is nothing; the repucation of itis all. Reputation ! 
what have ſuch poor Rogues as I ro do.with Reputation ? —Repucation is 
een as fooliſh as Honeſty. And for my part, if 1 meet Sir foſeph with a 
Purſe of Gold in his hand, I'll diſpoſe of mine to the beſt advantage. 
Sir Jo. Heh, heh, heh : Here 'ris for you, !'Faich Mr: Setter. Nay I'] 
take vou at your word, [Chinking a Parſe. 
»Serrer. Sir Joſeph and the Captain too! undone, undone ; I'm undone, 
my Maſter's undone, my Lady's undone, and all the buſineſs is undone. 
Sir Fo,- No, no, never fear, Man, the Lady's buſineſs (hail be done. 
What — Come, Mr. Setter, I have over-heard all, and to ſpeak, is but 
lo of time; bur if there be occaſion ; let theſe worthy Genrlemen inter- 
cede tor me. (Gives him Gold, 
Setter, O Lord, Sir, what d'ye mean ? Corrupt my honeſty-— They 
have indeeg, very perſwading faces. But | 
Sir Foſ. *Tis too little, there's more, Man, There, take ai! — 
ow | 
Setter. Well, Sir 7oſeph, you have ſuch a winning way with you 
Sir Jo. And how. and how, good Serter, did the little Rogue look, when 
ſhe ralk'd of Sir ?e/ep: ? Die not her Eyes twinkle, and her Mouth water ? 
Did not ſhe pull up her little Bubbies ? And — Agad, I'm ſo + 
n 
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And'ſiroke down ber Belly ; and then ſtep afide to tie her Garter, when 
{he was thinking of her Love. Heh, Setter. WE - 

Setter. Oh, Yes, Sir- F #37 | 

Sir Fo, How now; Bully ? What, melancholy becauſe F'm-in-che La- 
dies favour ? — No matter, I'll make your peace — 1 know, they were 2 
lictle (mart upon you—— But 7 warrant, 1'!l bring you into the Ladies 
good Graces. | 

Bluffe. Pſhaw, 1 have Petitions to (how, from other-gueſ-toys then 
(ſhe. Look here : Theſe were fent me this Morning There, read, 
ow Letters] That—— That's a Scrawl of ny Here, here's 

om-a Counteſs tos. - Hum — No hold — That's from a Knight's Wite 
ſhe ſent it me by her Husband— But here, both theſe are from Perſon 
of great Quality. 

Sir Fo. They are either from Perſons of great Chile Sir Joſeph 
Quality, or no Quality at all, *cis ſuch a Damn'd j reads, Bluffe. 
ugly Hand. whiſpers Setter. 
. . Captain, 1 would do any thing to ſerve you 3 but this is ſo dif- 

cult 

Bluffe, Not at all. Don't 7 know him ? - 

Setter. You'llremember the Conditions > — 

Blaffe.*]'l] give't you under my Hand 
Earneſt. {Gives him Money] Come, Knight; 
with Mr. Setter for you. 

Sir*Fo. Ah, honeſt Setter. —— Sirrah,' I'll give thee any thing but a 
Night's Lodging. CExcunt, 

| Enter Sharper, tagging in Heartwel]. 

Sharp. Nay, prithee, leave Railing, and come along with me :. May be 
the mayn't be within. *'Tis but to yond' Corner-houle. 

Heart. Whither > V Vhither > Which Cornet-houle ? 

Sharp, Why, there : The Two white Poſts. 

Hearts And who would-you viſit-there, ſay you ? (O'ons; how my 
Heart akes.) | 

Sharp, P\haw, Thou'rt ſo troubleſome and cinquifitive=— Why, Tl! 
tell you : 'Tis a young Creature that Yainlove debauch'd, and has forſaken. 
Did you never hear Bekmoxr chide-him about $lvia. 

Heart. Death, and Hell, and Marriage ! My V Viſe ! [Afas, 

Sharp. VVhy, thou art as muſty as a New-married Man, . that had 
found his V Vife Knowing the firſt Night. 

Heart. Hell, and the Devil ! Does he know it > But, hold: If 
he ſhould not, 7 were a Fool todiſcover it——T'l diflemble and try him. 
LAfide } HB ba, ha. VVhy, Tow ; Is that fach an Occaſion of Melan- 
choly ? .Is it fuchan uncommon miſchief? 

Sharp. No, Fiith ; I believe not Few V Vomen, but have. theig 
Year of.Probation,before they. are.cloiſtered in the narrow Joys-of.V Tt 
ack... 


la the mean time, here's 
I'm capitulating 
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lock, But prithee come alobg with me, or I'll go and have the Lady'to 
my ſelf. B'w'y* George, Gomng- 
Heart. O Torture! How he racks and tears me !—— Death ! Shall [ 
own my Shame, or wittingly let him go and whore my Wife? No, that's 
inſupportable Oh, Sharper. 
Sharp. How now ? 
Heart. Oh, 1 am—married. 
Sharp. (Now hold Spleen.) Married / 
Heart, Certainly, irrecoverabily married. 
Sharp. Heav'n forbid, Man. How long ? 
| Heart. Oh, an Age, an Age : Ihave been marrie&theſe two Hours. 
Sharp. My 01d Batchelor married ! Thar were a Jeſt, Hzzha, ha: 
Heart, Deatiz: D'ye mock me ? Heprk-ve : If either you eſteem my 
Friendſhip, or your own Safety — come nor near that Huuſe --—— that 
Corner-houſe——that hot Brothel. Ask ns Queſtions [Exie. 
Share. Mad, by this Light. 
Thus Grief Rtill treads upon the Heels of Pleaſure - 
Marry'd in haſte, we may repent at leiſure. 


, 


Setter mos. | 

Setter, Some by Experience find thoſe Words miſplac'd : 

At leifure marry'd, they repent in haſte. 
As I ſuppoſe my Maſter Heartwel. 

Sharp. Here again, my Mercury | as | 

Setter, Sublimate, if you pleaſe,Sir : I think my Atchievements do de- 
ſerve the Epither— Mercary was 4 Pimp too 3 but, tho T bluſh to 
own it at this time, I muſt confeſs I am ſomewhat falln from the Dignity 
cf my FunRion; and do condeſcend to be ſcandalouſly employ'd in the 
Promotion of Vulgar Matrimony. | 

Sharp. As how, dear dexterous Pimp ? | 

Serter, Why, tobe brief, for I have weighty Aﬀairs depending :=— 
Our Stratagem ſucceeded as you intended—31»ffe rarns errand Traytor ; 
bribes me to make a private Conveyance of the Lady to him, and put a 
Sham-ſettlement upon Sir Fo/eph. 

Sharp. O Rogue! Well, but I hope ——— 

S:tt, No, no ; never fear me, Sir I privately inform'd the Knight 
of the Treachery ; who has agreed, ſeemingly to be cheated, that the 
Captain may be ſo in reality. - | | 

Sharp. Where's the Bride ? | 

Setter. Shifting Cloaths for the purpoſe at a Friend's Houſe of mine. 
Here's Company coming, if you'll walk this way, Sir,Fl} cell yoy. [ Exewnr, 

Enter Bellmour, Belinda, Araminta awd Vainlol © 

Vain. Oh, 'twas Frenzy all : Cannot you forgive it >—— Meg in Mad- 
neſs have a Tit'e to your Pity. 7s Araminta. 

Aram, —W hich they forfeit when they are reſtor'd to their Senſes. 

Vain. lam not preſuming beyond a Pardon. 


Aram, You 


purely to 
a Lover, 
band. | | TY | 
Bell. Say you (02-— b that '7 Maxim anon ye?” ) 
Belia, Yes: You fizttering Men of che Mode have'tmade *Marriage a 
MEEN F nec ith, ab 'S enill eW00t129 ws 
Bell. T hope there's no French S2wee, 7 y 


rs yrs 4 


Bel!mour. 


= 
— i 


Y mw” or? Fonlle. 
Belin. You are fotorions in the Preparacien, that w] —_— one. 
But wheitrwe come 


wou'd thick you meant a noble Entertainment (=— 
to feed, *tis all Froth, and pcer, bur in ſhow. Nay, ofcen, only Remains, 
which have been I. kaow nor how many rites warm'd/for otherCompayy, 
and at laſtferv'd uþ cold to rhe Wife.) 090 000 0 1 wok 
Bell, That were 2 miſerable Wretch indeed, who cou'd not afford &ne” 
warm Diſh for tke Wife oftfis boſom =—<< ButyotrtimorogyVir- 
pins, form a dreadful, Chia:zra of a Husband, :s of a Creature conrratyts 
that ſoft,humble,pſiant,cafie thing, 2 Lover, {o gels ar Plagues'in Marhi- 
mony, .in- Oppoſition to the'Pleaftrey of Courtthip. 4 Alas iD 
to Marriage, is bat 3s the Mafickin the Phy-houle((irilt! ain'P 
drain; bur that on&&vup, then opens the SceneLFPieMire,l Vo! 26: 2 VP 
Belin. Oh, foh- no: Rather, Courtſhip ro Marriage, as a-very Kicty 
Prologue x0 a very dull Play. ., | 
Enter Sharpet: 2 
Sharp. Hiſt, Betlmany : FyouTbring thel.i0ies, make trfte to'S7 vics 
Lodgings, before, Hearrwell has fretted himſelf out of brexehs ——= Pris 
haſte now, but Vil come mar the Cardltrobhe.' 2-2. 9097 2 FBxir, 
Bell. You have an Opportunity now, Mada!n,to0 revenae your (e|\fupon 
Beartwell, for aff:onting your Squirrel. FT, Belinda 
Belin, O the filthy rude Beaſt. 
Aram. 'Tis a lafting Quarrel : I chink 
lince. "au 
Rell. Bur give your ſelves the trouble ro walk®ro thar Corner-Hoaſe, 
and 111 cell you by the way what may divertand fwrprize yo. [Exe 


4 
ne has never been ar our Houſe 
q FY .1 


SCENE Chavges to 'Sylvia's Lodgenre, 


| M Enter Azartwe'! and Boy, 
Heart. Gone forth, ſay you; withher Maid : "IF 
Bey, Thete was a Man too that ferch'd 'em ont: =— Serter, I chink they 
call'd him: | 
Hzaxt. So-hz——== T hat precious Pimp t90.———- Damv'd, damn'd 
ws H | | Scrumpers 


EY | ; 4 
we 4 . a, 1607 ' 


-» 


5k. 


I 


Js 05787 "15 90 Dir 92 1 
io, my Heart to.auarry child 
3A Yell ./ bleſome 
nake 'a "more" than viet Huſ- 
«115; vv"? [T, 


? 


ha on ll Nh Lev ſhe ac penn ona 
Liſe ! 


= ve err, wh when SR 


T 
+ burning Ca  Sopemenat orga 
SIS og Crllick when ppt 
Te oy ten ekenun hen ate ae 


7 Joy i = od Araminta tat a-part. 
Belkin. Joy, r. Brids-groom ve you Joy 

Heerr. 'Tis not in thy Nature to HR Woman can as foon 
mive Lamorcalicy. 

Belin, i, ha, ha, O Gad, Men grow ſuch Clowns when they are 


; Aro but their Wives. 

Bolin, — | (wear, atthe month's 
end, you thall hard — that wil 2 Civil thing to his 
Wike Nha a civil thing to any body elſe. 7e/x * how he looks already.. 

2, ha. 

Bell. Ha, ha 

Heart. Death, -- I made your Laughing-ſtock > For you, Sir, I ſhall 
find a time; but take off your Wafp here, or the Clown may grow boi- 
Qrons, I have a Fly-flap. 

Belin. Y.ow have occaſion for't,. your Wife has been. blown upon.. 

Bell. That's home.. 

Heart, Not Fiends or Furies-could have added to my vexation, or any 
ny bur. another Woman. — - You've wrack'd my. patience ; be gone,. 
0 

Bk Hold, Hold, What the Devil, thou: wilt not draw upon a Womaa ?- 

Vain, What's the macter 

Aram. Bleſs me! What have-you-dove to him > 

Beli:., Only touch'd a gall'd-beaſt till he winch'd 

_ Bellmour, . Give it: Over 3. you vex. him to0-much 2 'tis all ſerious: 

to him. 

" Belin. Nay, I (wear, 1 begia to pity him, , my ſelf 

Heart. Damn-your pity. — But let me be calm a little — How have E 
deſerv'd this of you ?. Any of ye ?- Sir, have I impair'd the Honour of your 
Houſe,promis'd your Siſter Marriage, and whor'd her ;jWherein have 4 har 
jured you ?- Did | bring a Phylicianto your Father when lay expiri 
endeavour to prolong his life, and you one-and:twenty 2 Madam, ve x 
had an Opporturity with you and bauk'd it > DNid you ever offer me the-' 
E: vaur-that I refas'd it ? _—_— Belin, Oh. 


p is ) 
Belis. Oh h ! What does the fil ellon mem? Lad lrmeeigots 
X [ie Twain 


EE 


been your es wy W1 
Vin, Antd'if Sylvia had nor been Ae 

been juſt. There, we are even. 

your ey © 6: and come to your _ 


He, Execution's over, mois 
Vas Wh What would you tine? gr 


Heerr, "Oh | thivg, thi or two, or an Arm; nay, 1 
Mt obs > y Mlity 


_ to wy Wife. 
Fain. Faith, that's a ſure way-— Bur here's one can ſel] you freedom 


better che 
m Cafe 10. you, 
ame, which ak you 


Sharp. Yain-leve, I have been a kind of 
have promiſed and vo wrage things in Ts 
are bound to 

Vain. Nolig .- ge a Blank, friend: 

l 


Sharp. ee eal fairly with you. —*Tis 2 full and free Diſcharge to 
Sir 7oſeph Witta! and Capcalg Bluff: ; for all lejoricy (oever, done unto 
you 'b by them, _ the preſeat Date hereof. lay you ? 

Ain. ec 

Sharp. n, let me beg theſe. Ladies ro wear their Mafques, 2 mo- 
ment. [ Exit. 

Heart, What the Devil's all this to me- 

Vain, Patience. | 

_ Sharper, »ith'Sir Joſeph, Bluffe, Sylvia, Lucy, Setrer. 
e. All Iojuries w , Mr. Sharper 


Sir ” Ll "_ — Capuain, ick dapat A bajſheves, "4 
.S 'Tis thale Gaentiemen are witacllzs to the general Re 
1 Ay,ay..t ot ene Mo ament, ——+—-[ have paſt an AR of Qb- 
vi 


Bluffe. Tis very generous, Sin, face: I geeds muſt own — 

Sir " No, no, Captain, you need not own, Heh, heb, heh. 'Tis I muſt 
Oown—— 

Bluffe. - - —=- That yoy are over-reach'd too, ha, ba, 2,2 only a ako 


Art axitary . uſed » gadermined, or. fo, as thall 2 
: ny Harpo, my; pony pamilion. Oh ;. the Devil Trunt at 
CLucy a#nwma/4 
Sir:/of- Oaly.2 little Art-aulitary Trick, Captain, only countermin 7 
or ſo=— Mr. Fai» love, 1ſyppole you know whom 7 have got—aow, but 
all's forgiven. a 
a" H-2 | Vain, 


” 4 


"if 


” 
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Vain, 1, know whe, you, bave.not got ; pray Ladies convince-hig:: 

Ls 4...» LAIAm 604. Belin. ; wnmg/que. 

Fay ?e/. Ah ! O Lord, my heatt'akes. —-= Ah! Setter, a. Rogye ot.all 

_ Sharp, Sit Foapb, you ha#$betrethave hy .n 'd thisGentieman's Par- 
don : "Fer ts Pi -liv# be (0 $i oO - "Joke of 1 

ſis. kno OL 


| orgive' the, lok&-of., his Mi. 
OW Heart-yell may take the loſs of DOE IS 
Te [Sylvia »nmaſques.. 
Heart. My Wife By this Light "tis The, the very Cockatrice—Oh Shar- 
per / Let me embracethee.Butart thou ſure ſhe is xeally married to him ? 
Setter, Really andreflly married, 1 am "with | 
Sharp. Bellmonr will unriddle FO YOU.. Hearty y goes: to, Bellmour, 
Sir 7o.: Pray, Midain, who are you ? I 75 Ate Lare like to, 
be better acquainted. | 72 
$i/v. The worſt of me, is, that Fam your Wife —— 
Sh;rp. Come, Sir Foſeph, your Fortune is not {6'bad as you fear.—A fine: 


Lady, ang,z Lady of very goud Quality, | 
Sir 70» Thanks to my Ke d, ſhes a Fady—— 
Pain. —That deſerves'a Fool with'x berter Title. —— Pray uſe her as 


my Relation, or you (hall hear on't. 

Bluff. 'W har, are, you a. woman of Quality too, Spouſe ?: 

Setter. And my Fein, pray let her be reſpeRed accordingly.--Well,. 
honeſt Lxcy, Fare t ki; 1think, yau ang 7 Ron been ay-fellows 
off and on, any tirre this Seven Years. | 

Lycy. Hold your pyating- I'm tinking waa Vocation 7.ſhall fol- 
low hile my _Spoule is planting Lawrels in the Wars. 

Bluff. No more wars, Spouſe, no more Wars — While 7 plant Law- 
rels for my Head abroad, 7 may find the branches ſprout at home, 

Heart, Beltmowr, 1 approve thy mirth, and thank thee.—— And 7 can- 
not in gratigude (for 4(ee which way thow art.going) ſee thee fall into the 
fame ſnare, out of which thou haſt deliver'd me. 

Bell. 1 thank thee, George, for thy good intention, — Bat there is a fata- 
lity in Marriage. — —— For 7 find Fm reſolute. . 

Heart: Then good Councel will-be thrown away upon you. — For my. 
patt; Thave once eſcap'd— And when? wed'again; may the be— Uply, 
2s an 01d Bawd. | 

. Vain. IlFnztur'd, as an 01d Maid. — 

Bell. Wanton as 2 young Widow, 

Sharp. And jzalous as a barten Wiſe. 

Heart. Apreed, i 

Bt. Wells 'Migſt of theſe dreadful Denunciations, and nowwichſta.. 
ding the Warning and Example before me, I commir (my ſelf ro lifting 


£173 F 


_—  Prvrance.” 


 Biliz. Priſoner , make much of your Fetrers.. ©» [Gl her Hand, 


"Batt: Frank, Will you keep us in Conntenance: 


F4n.. May I preſume to hope ſogreat a Bleſſing. 
3 4ram, We. 


—_— 


( 51 

Aran. We h ake the Advantage of a lj Rriggds Ex 

 Perience 6 ay wa a. geof lyric 
Bell. O-my Conftien'e the dares not ot conſent, for fear he ſhov'd re- 
cant. [ 4fide.] ow by Hall = your Company to Gaes in the Mot- 
ning ? ou #n Appetite 'to'ſes us fall before ye. 
Setter, did ww _ Nell WY 
Setter, They're at the Door: 1'1! call *em ins 

A' Dance. 


Bell. Now ſet we forward on a Journey for life : Come take 
your! Fellow-Travellers. Old George, I'm ſorry to ſee thee ti!l plod on 


Heart, With gaudy Plumes and g ling Fells. mace R II08, 
The youthful Beaſt ſets forth; and neig 
| A Morning-Sun his TinſeIF'd Miners $9 2080 
And _ firſt Stage a Down-hill Green-ſword yields. 
ut, Oh —— 
What rugged- ways attend the Noon-of Life / F- 


CY 


( (On Sun clan) eng S_ yr? ——_— 
What pain we t a E. 
All Courſers the frſ Heat with vigour run; 
But 'cis with V Vhip and Spur the Race is won, LExexnt Ones. 


EPILOGUE, 


= & 4 
d -* > WP L.*4 


EPILOGUE 
Spoken by Mrs. Barry. 


A S a raſh Girl, whowill all Flazards run, 

A And be enjoyd, tho ſure to be wndone ; 

Soon as ber Gnrigfty 135 aver, | 
Would give the V1 orld be cold ber Toy recover : 

So fares it with owr Poet z, and I'm ſent | 


” - % 


To tell you, he already does repent : 
IVould you were all as forward, to keep Lent. 
Now the Peed's done, the Giddy-thing has leiſure 
To think o'th' Sting, that's in the'teil of Pleaſure, 
Methinks I hear hims 11 Gonfsderation / | 
hat wHl the World ſay ? Where's ny Repo 
Now that's at ſtake — No fool, "tis ont of faſhion. 

los of that ſhould = wart of Wit, 

ow many Vndone Men were in the Pit | 
Why that's ſome Comfort, to an Anthor's fears, ' 
74 he's an Aſs, he will be Tryd by's Peers. 

ut hold —— 1 am exceeding my Commiſſion ; 
My Buſineſs here, was humbly to Petition : 
But we're ſo us'd to rail on theſe Occaſions, 
if Front:t-nor-hety one tryal of jour Patience : 
'- For 'tis our way ( you "an fear 9th worſt, 
1] To be before-hand ſtill, and cry Fool firſt. 
1 How ſay you, Sparks? How h you ſtand affeFed ? 
1 ſwear, young Bays within, is ſo acjedted, | 
'Twould grieve your hearts to ſee him ;, ſhall I call hi#% * þ 
But then you cruel Criticks would ſo maul him | 
It; ) hvy' be, yow!! enconrage @ beginner 3 
But how ? — Tuſt as the Devil ves a Sinner. 
Women and Wits are #'d Cen much at one, . 
Ten gain your Ends, and danm em when youve done, 
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